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A HIDDEN WRONG: 


oR, 
Too Trusting and Too Fair. 


BY MRS. ELIZABETH MORRISON. 
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“ poused himself from a miserable 
r, and turned his steps 
the d house in Lexington 
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t pretty June yonder, and she 
seemed to frown, you staye 
Bhe looked up at « painting which bung 


crowned with roses, with 
of strawberries and field 


fair young heed that 


** Bat you must not sit up so late waiting 
for me another night, dear,” be continued, 

“You know you are a slender 
not nearly so strong oF stout as 
you should be, and 


— 
aS == ——————o 





RALPH VRLOUR DINOOYERS LUCY’S PLACE OF CONCEALMENT. 





LITTLE LOOT! AND THE PORES SAVE NABBED THE INWOCENT LITLE CHICAEN, SURE ENOUGH!" By CREED. 


and | feel as if there were a great 


day, until I feel as if there were 


d voices, and the place was dark. 


Ht fear 


mamma replied, ‘It was stolen from me; 


efforts to hide its troubled from 
her earnest eyes, ‘‘ there is nomething very 
wrong in our home here, no one is > 


dropping lower end lower over usall. | 
have known it for a long, long time, aad 
it seems to grow darker and darker every 


soaroely 
any light or sunshine ieft in life. To-day, 
after our silent dinner, when mamma — 
pape etobanging anxious looks 
You spoke to no toes I erept late the I 
rary all alone and lay down on the sofa 
the aloove to ery a little to myself, bat 
a acieap atten opbiie, ond aban 5 sete 


course I listened, becanse I didn't 
just where I was at first, nor how | 
there, being confused after my long 
Pam 008 S.Reaed pape's voice say angrily, 
* Why did you wear it? it was teo precious 
to risk on a slender chain, and with no 
other guard than your silk belt;' and 


it never could have been dropped by 
chance, I had it too firmly seoured for 


why I wore it, and I'll tell you. I could 
not rest unless it was where | could tonch 
it, where I could see it at any moment, 
and I did not dare to destroy it, lest some- 
thing might happen which would render 
it necessary for me to refer to it.’ Then 
anewered in the same irritated way, 

ell, you must take your chances; it's 
gone now, and no one that finde it will 
ever see any value in it. You won't be 
likely to need it; if you do, why you mast 
jast cbance it, as I said before.’ * You are 


would be torn apart, and he soothed her 


I think of t kee 
and talked far more hopefully than he felt, Bien ‘therm now Tam a prey tos 


ascribing hie parents’ strange antipathy to 
some trivial canse that would wear away, 


and Gnally quieting the child, #0 thet | 


she sat at bis side and listened to his de- 
scription of the plan for hie great picture, 
whioh he geve her with au assamed bope- 


fulness and interest in the subject, which | 





since bis interview with Marian he found 
it very diftivalt to feel. 

Violet was still bat a child—nand al- 
though she bad been excited and agitated 
by the scene she had witnessed ip the 
h , ber brother's pretended cal 
and soothing asearances had their effect in 
quieting her feelings, and abe listened and 
became enthusiastic about the grand peiot- 
ing and ite success in charming the pab- 
lie, and ber beloved Kugene 
the great artint she ved him to be, 

It was getting late, as he gently rewind- 
ed her—end she rose w yo down tw ber 
own room by a small, winding stair lead- 
ing from the hall, at the further end of 
bis, 

** Good-night, my pet,” he said, ‘we 
will talk more of this to-morrow; you 
must keep me in heart for wy work now — 
I must look to you for my inspiration.” 








weak and miserable fears.’ 
Having come to this lusion, she 


As bie eye rested on this unconscious 
Sqocs, bo cfasted Lash with ontified apace. 
lation a an OIpresmion 
of surpriee mingled intense interest 
and amusement oressed his countenance. 

Bhe wae so speaking to ber coschman 
that abe had no of bie 
iS Gennes tei 
it the, sell wanwese of tas 
tion, entered ber carriage. 

pellet vm bre = da gy — 
eyes were frightened things 
and bet’ never leahing fully net 
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went down, in answer to the breakfaat- 
bell— but Eugene, t to his custom, 
was not at the table. Viulet nat yn 
the door, And her mother's jealous 
sur picious eyes saw dinappointment in the 
child's face, when she entered instead of 
ber brother. 

** Oall Mr. Eugene,” she said, peremp- 
torily, to the servant in attendance. 

The man soon returned to say that Mr. 
Eayene's dour was open, and the things in 





the room tossed about s good deal — bat be 


was bot there. 

Befure he bad ceased speaking, Violet 
had sprang op and rushed by him, on ber 
way to her brother's room. Alarmed and 
amazed at this show of feeling, her mother 
foliowed her qaiekly, to find things jast as 
the man bad naid. 

A few things were scattered; and one 


light chair bad been overturned es if in a | 
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first fortnight to bear that she'd made a 
hole in the water, or taken something too 
strong to get over. Pehaw! | m have 
kuvown better, she's a woman, they're 
all alike, born to deosive and take to it 
——- Well, woll, my lady of 
ton Terrace, however you rose to your 

sent position, bere's an old triend ready to 
joia you. You sha'n't fod me cold or for- 


i 


ing subject for thought. 
hie did not linger im the walks of fashion 


hurry or slight souflle--but otherwise the | .44 splendor, but turning as if by imetinot 


apartment and its cuntents were entirely 
unchanged since the night before—only 
Eaygene was gone. 

Gone!’ Grote repeated, looking round 


**Ab, where is Jape?” cried Vwlet,| ber with a hopeless, frightened gaze, 


raising ber fager warningly. ‘‘See, the | 


** where oan he have gone, why sbould he 


lovely brown eyes look reproecbfally at) go without me! Ob, mamma, you have 
you, Eugene, for forgetting to acknow-| driven my dear, dear brother away, You 
ledge the true source of your genius; yes, | bave done a barsh apd oruel thing -—you 


it ail comes from that sweet, bright fsco 
aud | long to see the real one of which it 
is a copy.” 

Kagene bad told his sister about Marian s 
lovel: aud d ; and young as 








suspicion by her strong measares. 


she threw up her bands in a desperate way, 
orying out, ‘ They mast be separated. | 


depended on the fulfilment of ber words, 
and even pape seemed startled, and tried 
to quiet ber. He said the servants would 
soon come to light the rooms; and after 


brother, what seach dreadfal words wean.” 
Engene tried to make light of this reve 


he earnestly besunght ber to drive it from 
her thoughts, if possible. 
**For it is « very painful mystery, and 


“Bat they mast not separate us, En- 











“erted Violet. ‘* What should I du 
without you? What would this quiet, 


ing 
#ister's fair head | deathly house be if you didn't come home 


and talk to me, and iet me sit near you 


t, solemnly looking | while you paint those beautiful pictures / ' 
oung man's face, despite bis 


Bhe clang to him as if she feared they 


too easy, too foolhardy !' cried in 
an agony, ‘ the very air is fall of danger to 
us, and you can see none of it. That 
boy's p is intolerable tome. You 
nee those two together daily, yet you seem 
to fear nothing.’ Papa got up and moved 
about impatiently. e said that mamma 
made ghosts to haunt herself with, and 
mattered sowething about waking Lagene s 


mamma seemed to grow quite wild, and 


cannot live and see Viwlet and Eugene 
daily meet aud fondle each other in my 
presence. If old De Uourcy's ghost must 
ory for vengeance, let it come in any other 
form. They part, and part at ones, or | 
sball die!’ She spoke as if her very life 


she was, she had soun disouvered the spell 


the beautifal girl held over her brother's | 


beart 
He tried hard to hide the effect of her 


have parted me from the one | love beat, 
my dear, dear brother '” 
* Hash!" implored Mra. Blanchard, 


| looking very white, snd speaking in a 


husky andertone, “you must pot, sball 
pot speak so of that - that — troublesome 
fellow. I know nothing of bin disappear- 
ance; he will uo doubt come back an 
readily a» be went; bat at present, you 


words from the loving obild, by turning | moat come down yaietly to breskfast. Let 


aside hia face at the wention of ber whose 


| Mr Eugene expleio this matter on hia re 


last words seemed to have crushed lifeand | +urp,” sie continued, aloud, to the gatber 


hope oat of his aching heart. 

* We will talk of it to-morrow.” be re- 
peated, softly. 

And she said— 

* Good-night.” And whispered to him 
that nothing on earth could make her 
ovane w love her dearest brother; and ran 
sully down to her own besatiful room, 
where be beard her enter and cluse the 
dvor. 

Then be came beck, and with a stified 
groen, threw himeeclf into the seat oppo- 
site his favorite picture. 

bis head on his hand, be gazed 
on it long aud earnestly, whilst be tried ww 
uudereta.d the gloumy destiny that pecwed 
to draw its cloudy fulds closer and closer 
aroand him. 


Why should be be the ob ject of persecn. 
tion aud batred ww the twu who claimed w 





rest, and failing signally in this attewpt, 


be bis parents, unless they were ovnscivus 
of having injared bim? Why should we 
beautiful aud innocent girl be had made 
the star of bis life, shrink from bia: anies, 
under the influence of their waliguant 
power? 


His bead fell forward lavgaidly and 
hopelessly, bis mind was racked, aud bis 
body weary, aud midnight yloom closed 
over him a» he sat there alone. 


The next morning, Mra. Blanchard 
being ip an impatient mood rose early aud 
peced ber dressing-room with Lervous 
ste ps. 

** I mast get him away, if but for a few 
days,” she said to ber busband, when be 
Towinded her that she was aliowing her 
mental excitement to prey upon aud iLjare 
ber appearance. ‘“* When Le in at « dis- 











ing servants, ‘It in a mere freak of bin, 
and he will be in presently for hia break 
fast ” 

CHAPTER AL 


A NEW CMABACTER, 
The winter sun was shining brightly, and 
Lexington Terrace, ite broad flag stones 
cleanly swept, and its windows decorated 
with rare exutios, wae offering « tempting 
promevade for afternoon walkers, when « 
flashily-dremsed gentleman, with a showy 
figure aud showy air, tarved frow a cross 
street inty its lofty precinots. 
He was tall aod stately in figure, with 


|; anaeirof being younger than he was, aod 


quite a model of a certain bind of manly 
beanty Hin eyes were black, av were bis 


| glossy bair and beard and nothing coald 
| be more deazlingly white than bis teeth, 
| which be had a trick uf showing in a con 


wtaut swile. 
Hi» first efleot on bebolders was to daz 


| ale their senses beyond the power of criti- 
| Cwm, bat « second ylanoce of two betrayed 

He oogitated long and painfally, for bis | 
questions awoke Damberioss others with. | 
| out eeining eb anewer tu any one 


to « keep eye, that bis bair, like his com- 
plexion, Wax too showily made ap for re- 
wlity, and that bin teeth aad figure were 
both indebted to art ratber than nature for 
their beauty and sywmetry. 

He seemed an idle gallant, for he came 
leisurely over the stone pavement trailing 
bis delieate cave after bim, and gesing 
lezily around a” if in search of an object 
on which to bestow bis flattering interest 

Heuutering ip this easy way be came up 
with « very elegant oon; ¢ pausing in frout 


of a door ip the centre of the terrace, and 


tbe borees and appointments of this equi 


pexe being of the most elegant descrip 
tion, be eyed them ali with the approving 
air of @ connoisseur, and glanced from 


into the lower and leas reputable portion 


of the city, kept on until he came toa 
dirty street crossing with a low « ry 
at three of its corners, and a place where 
second hand clothing was bought and sold 
on the fourth. 

A woman, partially intoxicated and very 
careless and swaggering in her dress and 
appearance, came vut of the nearest drink- 
ing-house and faced bim suddenly as he 
gsined the lower corner of the street. 

At sight of him, she moved back a pace 
or two, and became deadly white at the 
recognition She waved ber hand w pre- 
vent bis approach, and ber lips moved 
without her uttering a word. 

lle, on bis part, was scarcely leas shaken 
by the unlooked-for meeting than she; it 
was plain thet they had once been well 
known to each other, and that this encoun 
ter filled them beth with strong emotions. 

‘The woman displayed anger and scorn, 
wited with sume subtile and painful feel 


| ing that seemed stronger than either, but 
| he showed only fear, al: jeot cringing fear, 
| that no suoner recovered from ite first 
jabook of weakness than it assumed the 


fourm of conciliation 

He waa the first to speak. 

** Why, Moll, my dear girl, you ve yrown 
handsower than ever 1-1 scarcely knew 
you at first, by Jove, your qges are dia 
mouds still, and your teeth are fit for « 
queen, as | always said - you know. 

“I know you always lied,” the woman 
returned, in a deep, concentrated tone of 
contempt. “Dont tempt me now by r 
minding me of your bollow flattery aad 
cursed svares. 

She seewed to conquer ber first feeling 
of shaddering pain at sight of lim, and 
comiug closer asked 

* What devils wind blew you bere to- 
day’ What new villainy are you ap to 
now / 

“Ab, you will be suspicious, Molly, I 
see, he naid, atleumpting an air of banter, 
“yoo cant believe we when | aasure 
yea 

* No, I believe nothing bat my own 1 
perienoe, aud that «all eyeinat you, Kalpb, 


abe returned, bitterly, ‘I know you are 
without beart or seal, and that pity or 
companotivn are anknown to you Heaven 


belp you if some day we crons cach other, 
aod it all comes back on me clearly. | 
hold a debt against you, you kuow, and 
might call on you tw settle, she added, 
with « hollow laagh 

“Come,” be replied, rallying a@ little, 
“you are too bard on me, wy girl You 
blame me with your own weakness, and 
you know | always advised you against it. 
He glanced towerd the tavern as he spoke 
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ard shook bie beed. “1 always seid yoo 
could wake your way ie the world with 
the beet if youd leave drink alone, its 
that givee you the bine.devila, and you 
coll Ht comecience, and take to preaching 
a: 4 threatening © we meet 

she looked bim y im the eye ull 

waters 





moomery vo” 

“Peewee | Mey. Gan) tlh ihe » Caged 
quees,” in Rahn, wineog 
her torrend, words, and choving bie 
cowardly petare in the lor @f bis ner 
vously working lips “We weap tired of 
each other, end you hed « chante to pick 
and chouse for your fatare when we pert 
ed, for you were good looking and sherp, 
tow, and might beve taken the lead in any 
line you tried You geve yourself op to 
tippling, like a fool, and thats your own 
lone, dont keep blaming me eith it, wo 
man. I didn t teach you to drink, and Im 
surry enough to see you've taken to it so 
beard 

“You should thank your stare that | 
do,” abe retarned, rignificantly, “and Ill 
teli you why takes the edge off the 
shame end remorse that cut inty my heart 
like a abarp knife Listen, and mark my 
words, Kalph Veloor if I ever meet you 
and em perfectly sober, take heed, and 


say your prayers, if you never did before, | 


for remember, man, your reckhouing Ume 
won t be far of 

Ageiv she fised him with ber burning 
black eyes, amd agein the yellowish white 
of bis cheek showed that be beard and 
feared her 

** Bet sever mind that,” she continued, 
suddenly changing ber tone, ‘that's to 
ove | Cat I've something to say to you 
today. You know Todds orib, up town! 
Well, take it o@ your way, and im at 
the window of the old Teeres 
enether bird there now, ha, ha’ one 


dirt, and old Mother 
up. Ge and eee bow you like the pretty 
gem in ite new setting | 

The man seemed pussied at ber words, 
and, afier an instants irresolution, seem. 
ed to dismiss the eal-ject withvat further 
question. Taking out his purse, be mat 
tered something about —? ** pretty low 
himeelf, and only waiting for « tarn is 
luck,” befere be began to draw out and 
offer ber pert of ite contents. 

Mer reply was e contempioaons look and 
ejaculation, sccompanied by 
flimg of ber bead that tuseed the money 
preces into the street dirt 

Heeing bim, with a mattered curse, 
stoop to collect them again, she laughed 
wiekedly, and went on ber way 

Having repossessed bimeelf of bis seat. 
tered cot, the man rose and went direetly 
forward with the step of ome who has 
& stated object in view. He was a good 
walker, and beving abandoned bis loung- 
ing gait and kept steadily on at a good 
peoe, be reached Todd's corner before 


very long, and stood in front of the wld | 


house, looking over it curiously with « 
prying eye fised peeringly into every win- 
dow 


The front wee impenetrable close. 
drawn curtains veiled every window, and 
not « face appeared in view bat as he 
tarned the ourner, lute the side street, 
he beheld the Byure of a delicate looking 
young girl at the casement above the en 
trance, whe stood looking sadly forth into 
the gethering twilight with « longing gaze 
that seemed to eek for something lost 

Al the (iret glance he uttered « low 
whistle, cipremive of intense sstoniah 
ment, and emote bis side as a veot for 
surprise 

"My Jove, it ie little Lacy! and the 


foree heave naelibed the innocent little | 


chicken, sure enongh |" be orted 

Then he stood still, and breathed bard 
as an vatiet to bis excited feelings 

* | could pot imagine what Moll was ap 
to, be soltloyuised, “ but | see it now 
she was jealous of the little creature, and 
woman-like rejoices over the mishap of 
her rival. How did they deooy the girl! 
Nhe used to be as saintly as an angel! Ob, 
fudge’ they re all alike, and as Lacy's 
— and sly, shell be quite a take in 

© new line 

eying thie with an air of some satiafac 
tiem, the wretch gave « leering glance 
at the anconrcious Lacy s mournfully 
pallid face, and ewitehing bis cane in time 
bo 7 air that he began to whistle, 
wal € 


off brtekly, nodding and emiling to . 


himeelf, in amother direction 


CHAPTER VU 
Pal OFFERS Hin SRA) IC Ee 

Whee Marian Harton found herself alone 
im the streets that day of ber onjast die 
missal from Mies (ieusewells eatabliah 
ment, she turned sick and diary, and the 
barden pressing on beert and brain seem 
ed for a time too beavy for her to bear 

Piret ber dart sister's sorrow and 
danger, then the bight and separation 
thet hed fallen on berlove, and pow trouble 
and privetion at the time when sabe needed 
help the mort, and the preatest dependen ¢ 
wes placed by ber family on the result of 
ber labors. 

What would she do, where could she 
tern’ Her mother must be spared all 
thet coald possibly be kept from her 
Marian hrew her weak, subminive patare 
too well to laok for belp or encouragement 
from it, amd while she dearly loved and 
reapected her poor mother, there was « 
pitying fondness in ber affection that 
urged ber to spare the tried beart every 
pang she herself coald meet alone 

“1 mast pot stand bere in idle grief 
sod repining,” she thonght, almost as 
soo as abe gpached the street corner lead 
ing from the dresemakers place vad 
have lost employment there, and | mast 
fied it somewhere clee—the sooner the 

Se not waiting to mourn over the tn) as 
tice of the two anprincipled women who 
bed sacrificed ber to cover their own die 
honesty, Marian resolutely Gued ber mind 


abe koew of to ank if they conld give Ler 
eo ploy ment 
It wes only a short distance from her 


ber two of three times In Company with 
Mies Friller, whose friend she was 

To Marie: + my my My work, this per 
sum, who charest w 
at the time of ber eppl 


ie the abo@ room 
’ at de 








urthy poked her | 


| mother 


an angry | 


| went to see about her work, 


| eaved from every ansiety.” 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


enti] it should be pearly time for ber uenal 
bour of going home, lest her presence at 
an earlier one abould cause Mm Marton to 







good doctor had brought "him bome al] of 


pele and — the se@)) “Aod ob 
my dear obild, “@y to have your wits 











Pledging bereif to beste, Mariam de ' The other boats gathered round, and 
layed no longer. Bhe soon teached ber books and ¢ ing irons were lowered 
own door, and cpened it potsslersly, along the line of the fized rope. Several 
gliding through the small entry and up of these caught, and the strength of more | 
the staire without « sound, deat if thane hate : 
panible, to me ber errand w — ~-s 
on mother & browledge, and so eveid an 

ylaration @at wygic : de 


———$_ 















Gold, bright, shining gold , she , they oars, and 
abwat you, and dont be forgetfal of what sew them ranged in little of ten, made a united attempt to drag the sunken 


the good doctor tells you, he says bis life 
now depends on careful varsing ' 


It was well for poor Marian that she had added them te the 


early fallen into « babit of forgetting ber 
elf and thinking mainly for the good of 
others, of this last appeal woald have 


sounded jn vain in ber startled care, but seal that never was allowed to keep a cent 
ae it was abe yuickly swallowed ber alarm of ber own 


with a few rising sobs, and keeping her 
eyes fired on ber father s ghastly and half 
conscious face, went earnestly to work to 
fnlfi!l the doctor's instructions and do what 
ahe coald ty qatet the alarmed honsebuld 

There was no thought of outside work 
Gat night, nor did Mra. Harton think of 
inqairing the purport of a message that 
came that evening from Mise Piashs» by 
ave of ber apprentice girls 

Marian had ieft her address at the fore 
woman's request, and the girl called to aay 
Mise Iineh bed heard from Miss Ganze 
wells *' managing lady” that Mise Harton 
hed jast been discharged from their es 
tablishment, and would therefore save 
that young woman the trouble of calling 
in the morning, as they never employed 

rie who had | een turned away from other 
pusiness places under sh mrewmatincrs 

Ma@ian heard the pert young mensenyer 
in silence, and without one word of reply 
howed «quietly, and waited to see ber 
down the steps and on her way ap the 
street 

Nhe was almost thankfal for the painfal 
clroaumetances that surrounded her, sines 
their sorrowfal excitement saved her from 
qnestion of suspicion on the part of ber 


* You can't go to work to-morrow, Mine 
Ganzewell must do without you, Marian,” 
Mre Harton said 

And so Marian stayed at home till late 
the pert day, when ber father baving 
dropped into a quiet and ref 
abe propesed that her mother, bed 
bad an opportunity of resting for a few 
bours, should sit beside him while she 


‘Por you know, mother, dear, we must 
be wore than ever carefal to attend to 
thet, Marian said, ‘ poor father must be 





**L wish Lacy bad never gone away,” in 
terrapted Mra Harton, hastily ‘ When 
our pay and here came together rega 
aed it seemed to make quite a little wau 
pew that shes in New York, she haan t 


| even written tons, let alone send us any of 


her money Aud the poor weak woman 
t an tocry complal ingly 

arian was tying on her bonnet, and 
with her face tarned from her mother, she 


| eaid, faltering! 


‘Perhaps she has been disappointed, | 
mother, indeed I feel sure she has and 
that mahes her miserable and ashamed to | 
write. Oh, mother, cannot we have ber | 
home agen! Father bas made so many | 
mitatakes and this about poor Lacy neeman 
the worst of all | 

Her tears began to flow an abe epoke, and 
her mother, who always wept whenever | 
ashe could not tell what else to do, joined | 
her very heartily, for now that her bas. | 
band lay week and powerless she tuo be- 
gen te doubt bia prosperous prophecies 
abont Loey's futare 

* Yea, 1 do wish she wae home with all | 
my beart, said the poor sonl, and Marian 
uttered an inward prayer in unison with 
her mothers words ea she harried away to 
bide ber overpowering emotion 

When she reached the end of the street, 
where there eae a great lot half over. | 
grown with weeds, and marked bya clamp | 
of poplar trees, the young girl foand her- 
self enddenly acovusted by the same queer 
looking boy whe had broaght her a pote | 
from her poor sister 

“Ive © waiting for you ever ao | 
long,” said this lad, with a friendiy grin ; | 
**L want to speak to you about Aer, you | 
koow “ and he winked his canning lit. | 
Ue eyes, and pursed op hie month in a 
very hvowing and confidential manner. 

arien started and changed oolor at | 
sight of him she now stood trembling and 
rae with eagerness to Lear, yet scarce 
y daring to «nestion 

“My sister, my poor dear sister,” she 
orted, *‘oh, tell me of ber, and | will bless 
you, my good boy 

Taint good a bit,” be replied, shaking 
his bead gravely, ‘Im « reg lar soallawag 
and vo mistake, bat Im sorry for your 
sister, becanse she's pretty aud quiet, and 
Moll's sorry for ber too tho’ she pretends 
she ain't, and Im ready to help ber of if 
she wants to give Mother Worthy the slip, 
and you're willing te belp too! 

"Yea, yea!” crted Maran, anxtonsly 
*T want her to come home, I have thought 
of that day and night ever since | saw ber 
last : 

" Then you write it all out to her, said 
the boy with a hnowing air, © put it down 
on paper, so as abe oan read it make it 
strong and loving and all that, she ll need 
it te give her plack to break away from 
the old ‘an, and Ill take tt to ber this very 
night, by jimg I will, and Moll will help 
me 





“TU go beck at once and do it,” said 
Marian, arientiy “dont fail me when I 
return with it, | beseech you. Oh, I can 
not tell you the good you are doing, | can. 
not repay you, bat | will bless and pray 
for you always’ Here she broke down, 
overcome by the hope of getting Lacy 
beck agein, and wept like a ch from 
mingled hope and fear 

Looking ap a# she wiped her eyea, she 
capied Mra Dacnchard’s carriage driving 
slowly round the corner, while the ledy 
herself leaned from the window to direct 
ber coschman Those restless cold bine 
eves of bere fastened quickly on Maran 
and her com . ande of tmtellh 
gence lighted up ber face with something 
luke a wickhed leer, was gone in an to 
stant, and she nodded emulingly as she 
drove out of sight. 

Marien stood still, and ber enthasiasm 
wee cooled as by a blighting wind, that 

. king face d to rine be- 
tween ber and every future buope, and her 
amile wee like an omen of evil 

“Im going to Todd's orth to-night,” 
said the boy, bringing her beck to the 
business im bend, Jims going off to-mor- 
row, end bes im for « loug snooze, eo be 
wont miss me. If you're sure to be beck 
here t= half en boer I'l wait, bet mind 
yee, burry, and ne fooling.” 








| obannel met with no obstruction. Those |“ with balf a ton of stoves in her, and 


‘had 


while Mre. Harton basily and eagerly article into shallower water. Four of the 
passed more through ber Gngers, and bosts had now « firm bold on the obstacle. | 
number. The otbers attached themselves to these 

' There,” she said, « to herself, and with ‘a long pull, a strong pall, and | 
“tem times ten make one bandred, and oe OS ae, Coase eee ae 


thats « good enm of money forse . 

This time they were snccessfal. The 
object yielded, and was slowly dragged 
Hhe chuckled to herself, and then swept | after the Isboring boste, until the latter 
them all up inte a canvas beg, from which | were a husdred feet nearer the shore. 
abe had taken them, mattering to herself — At this point it ceased to yield, having 

Ten times ten, and all in good, bard rently caught im some rock or other | 
gold,” whilet her daughter stood breathless traction on the bottom. 
and trembling at the inesplicable sight, Betarning direotly over it, and examin. | 
(1) be continwed tn coe aeet, Commenced ta No.4) 10g the Popes, 1t was foand that not more 
— than ten feet of their length was under 


THE HEIR OF GLENDALE; Sion boumie eaian aa —_— —— eS . haf ig —o- heir himself committed this mar. 


A council of war was held as to what 


on, THE should be done next, which was ended by | fall sense of this exciting discovery, and *“*No,” seid Hiram. ‘“‘The facts at. 
J with the \ { ome hearty water-rat volunteer to dive | # feeling of anger against the discovered | tending the will itself prove that. The 
owe erpen . | to the bottom and make an ex ation of | murderer sprang ap in their minds. | stealing of the will shows a desire to pos. 
‘the eatoh. The water was cold h to| Each felt that he had had en important | seas the property. Woald he then eo care- 
— : make Robert vale ghiver at the | part in the discovery, and the very excite- | fully have concealed the portion that geve 
BY FRANK CAKROLL, thought, but the volamteer seemed to care went of their search aided in arousing this | him cm 4 

acrnon or “Jomm Pasemona's pier,” | little for that. revengefal feeling. | ‘I doubt if it was parposely concealed,” 
ET¢, BBO | While he ~~ this cold| The boat was towed rapidly to the wharf | said Mr. Blackstone, ‘‘If 0, it would 
<< | dive, however, « J. yay iven | at Smithville, where she was fastened | have been under the stern with the shirt, 

OBAPTER X&XIL | » the —_—_ he that almost | smong the rn opener eins amidst instead of in the bow.” 

to water before he was | ® tation o inhabitants. | “Just my idea,” replied Hiram. “ 

a WIPwESS FROM UNORR TEx WATER, proper, P m and Merivale took —- of the | fancy it tell’ in the struggle, and Ba, 
The peat day lawned ond ples wo of the men had been palling on the apy 7 articles, pro-| ried into that position by the wind, | 
sant At em early two rope of the in the bow of this to the small inn of the village. | gave the other view of the ease simply to 
were aatie and bad beat, whea trou Pe | ‘The next action of the detective was to | cover an alternative. However, we are 
to the task laid out for the day, with @ surge that set the violently | ¢zamine the texture of the shirt bosom, | satisfied as to the criminal without such 


onsale OS leunesea tod wt eee lt wee as @> var 
tally seeret, and when boats the | the ; ca 
heahe and all the thetz 

neemed fe 


ellows sarcastically re- 
as, most likely, a gud- 


jerk it was pulled from the 
ip the boas. 

















of & Bo his employees wore strictly, Sinul eprang for- 
charged to reorecy. ward, giving vent F 
The shore was lined with boys, after | that attracted the ell present. 
joy A apteny gy erp week He grasped the held it up to, 
as if it were Captain ‘a treasure they | view. ‘3 . 
were secking, of somestray mensterof the| ‘A water snake, a6/T'm 6 Mving man '” | 
aoan be yelled in exultation, very bit of 
Neveral of the Gishermen em were | wood thet we were: my hearties ' 
well acqaainted with the bottom at this | Look at it, lada—it'e the lost figure head of | 
point. They said that the water in the | the Speedy!” . 
centre of the channel was aboat twenty | The e1rcitement was All pressed 





feet deep, and that it rapidly shelved to | round, heedless of the 

ten, and leas rapidly to five feet, in each of the boat, that threatened to throw them 
direction, It was a muddy bottom, and alloverboard, The carved serpent 

clear, so far as they were aware, of rocks | rapidly from hand to hand, eliciting varions 
or other obatractions exclamations. 

There were « half.dozen boats engaged, | .*' Are you sre it's the right bit of | 
Hiram being determined to explore the | wood?” asketl one of the older waterman, 
bottom as completely as poemble. The | closely examining it. 
dredge used was a straight larof iron,| ‘ Yea it was I that made the onat of | 
about «i: feet long, each end being firmly | the boat-head in the bank —and this t its | 
tied with ropes, which were joined into a | exact copy.” 
single rope about ten feet from the bar. | ‘' Then let as go for the boat,” cried 

The idea was to « the bottom with | the diver, finishing bis preparations, and 
these bara, and to investigate the charac. | plunging over the side of the boat into the 
ter of any obatraetion by other means. | water. 

Commencing a quarter mile above the) Hed red beneath the surface, and 
snepicions point the boate were allowed to | it was half a minute before bis bead again 
float down, the imprompta dredges drag. | eppeared above water. 
ging on the bottom, Those directly inthe | ‘Its a boat, sure enough,” he cried, 





somewhat aside from the force of the onr-. | theee fastened down with boards. I'll go 
rent were several times caught, but in | down again and see what holds her.” 
nearly every case the hold at the bott He 1 diately re-appeared, exolaim. 
canily gave way, with a enrge as if a stone | ing— 

been overtarned. **Bhes lodged agin a rock. Pall ap | 

One or two of the more closely-holding | stream a bit, and I think we can git her 

objects yielded, by the ase of the hook, | on clean bottom.” | 
twigs and branches of dead wood, and in They at once obeyed his directions, with | 








| one case the united force of the boat's | snocess. The sanken boat yielded to their | 


crew bronght a water logged trank of some | efforta. 
size spinning to the surface, breaking **Now hold bard a minute—I'll try bot- 
from the hook and sinking heavily again | tom agin.” 

jant as they canght « glimpse of it | “All olear'” be orted, after this at- 

They continued to float down antil near. | tempt. * Poll straight ashore. Lay down 
ly opposite the village, without more en. to your work lively. That's the stroke, 
oouraging resalta, and retarned to their boys. She gives.” 
starting place agein to try their fortane | With the full vigor of twenty muscular 
This time they ei operat arme the stout blades were wielded, the | 
somewhat farther ap the river, and ar. | ashen oars bending like twigs in their | 
ranged #0 as to drag the ground that had | strong arwe. | 
lain between the buats on the previoasex-| The drag and hooks still held, as foot | 
ploration | after foot was made, till the foremost boats | 

This effort failed to prodace any better | grounded in shallow water, 
result, and they returned time and again 
to the charge, until the whole bottom, for | farther ont, at the extremity of the ropes. | 
& space of twenty yarde wide had been | The diver was now wading, and at once | 
dragged, and the character of every heavy ht the position of the boat, calling out | 
obstruction ascertained. There was no | londly— | 
indication, however, of the missing boat. | ‘She's in five foot water, . A ham- 
If William Bristol's lost pride, the jy, | mer this way, and Ill have the boards off | 
lay there, it bad so far escaped their | and the stones oat ia a jiffy.” j 
drags | A bammer was flang him where be | 

The sun hed risen to near ite meridian | stood, which he dexterously caught by the 
height, and their vigorons labors of the | handle. | 
morning had been enccesefal in giving | Daoking bie bead at freqaent intervals 
them fleroe appetites, if they had dove | ander the water, and osing the inatra- | 
nothing more ment vigorously, be soon was able to ory | 

There was some dissatisfied talk of the oat— 
uselessness of further search, and many! ** All loose, lads. Here they come float. 
strong hints as to the propriety of going ing up. They were nailed tight over the 
to dinner, and leaving the affair rest till stones. Catch your hammer now—and 
afternoon here's to empty the boat.” 

“One more sweep, lads,” said Hiram, | A succession of the same planges and 
cheerily, “If nothing tarns up, then din. emergences followed, the man, like a gen- | 
ner well make it, It i my notien that aine water-dog, dipping beneath the water | 
we had better strike farther np the river, | as if it was bis native element. { 
say about balf a mile above the broken | “ Sbe's lightened, my lovely lads,” he 
wall cried, shaking bis bair like « wet jel. | 

This idee was rather distasteful to many ‘‘ Mam the ropes. Pull ber further in ; it's 
of the wetermen, those with whom the | too deep here.” 
claims of appetite were most a . This was done—the half.emptied beat_ 
Bet Hiram proved resolute, an they ali readily yielding | 
at length consented. ** Let her rest there. We'll bave her up 

They drop their drags again pear ‘w 
tarn in the nel, where the current ran | She was now within easy reach of his 
with conmderable speed. The tide was arma, without covering his head, and he ap- 
near its lowest point now, and woald soon peared to be laboring vigorvusty ander the 


water 
Bottom was reached bere with abont Buddenly he rose upright, 
fifteen feet of rope, and, feeling the lines | 
as « fisherman will feel his tant cord, | bie two arms holding aloft « large, flat 
they let the boats float again, the iron bars stone. 
dragging the bottom ip a line across the| “The last, my 
channel '** There sb 





More obstractions were found bere than strength, he flang the heavy stone twenty 


im the former trials, bat none that feet outward imto the river. 
the boatmen mech troable. The - 
next the centre floated freely for sume | we'll have ber 
four handred yards, when it was saddenly They obe 
brought to rest by the dreg catching in | moved, and in « ie 
some object 

Strong arwe were at once 





the drag 
very beavy, or deeply-burted object. 


The sanken boat lay about ten feet | appea 


| afereanid desceudant. 


bucyantly upon the surface The drag 
had slipped beneeth it, and still held firmly 
to rte keel. 

it needed pot the name upon the stern, 
man in the 





a minute's vigorous 
larger prize up to 
view, a banch of linen which opened oat 
into the proportions of a man's shirt. 

The other article was subjected to the 
same process, and be found bis prize to 
consist of a piece of parchment or paper, 
torn ina manner, and the writing 
on it so f an to be almost illegible. 

Meanwhile Robert Merivale had snatched 
ap the fallen shirt, and was closely examin- 
ing it. 

“See here, Mr. rr tM he eried, ia in- 
teure excitement. * This the mar. 
derer'” 

He pointed, too strongly affected for 
farther speech, to some faint black marks 
on the waistband of the shirt. 

‘Henry Ogden!” oried the detective, 
reading aloud the criminating name. 

The cries which arose were as various as 


‘with s small pocket microscope which be 
e@arried with him. 


}> “KE bave bim!” he oried exnltingly. 


“It's the marderer's shirt. Here's where 

the was fastened, and here the shirt is 

by tearing it ont. Henry Ogden 

ie murderer of bis uncle, es sure as the 
oun is over our heeds!" 

wee an wbwonte<! degree of excite- 


ment in usually cool officer, bat the | preposteraps. 
poe. Lay A his lopg-entertained | “ 


ides gave foll warrant for it. 

= this I take to be the balance of 
the will,” said Robert. who bad been ex- 
aminivg the parchment. ‘‘It must have 
been jerked from the marderer's hand and 
floated under the bow.” 

His remarks were received with increas- 
ing excitement. The watermen refured to 
accept the pay which Hiram proffered them 
for their services. They felt themselves 
al more than paid. 

Ao hour from that time Hiram Long, 
backed by a yy | deputation of the 
fishermen, laid bis hand on the shoulder 
of Henry Ogden, at the gate of Giendale, 
arresting him for the marder of his anele. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 
A BEC APTIULATION, 

Hiram Long, the disguised fagitive Ro- 
bert Merivale, and the executors of the 
Glendale estate, were assembled in Mr. 
Blackstone's office, for the purpose of at- 
tempting to decipher the recovered frag- 
ment of the will. It bad been cleaned as 
carefully as possible, and it was found 
that though the Lr was y faded 
and blarred, it was legible in parts of 
the docament, and might possibly be made 
out entirely, or nearly enough to arrive at 
the wishes of the testator. 


The arrest of Henry wes not yet | ale 


known to the two old gen execators, 
they having failed to notice ita publication 
in the morning papers. 

Mr. Blackstone was strongly affected by 
the sudden change in the outlook of bis 
client's case. The newly-discovered evi- 
dence cleared him of all complicity in the 




















tion, except that should the 
party * >. * . bis identity *. . 
the ten years next succeeding, one half the 
valaa °° © © © © © gepest te him, 
* * © * my executors to hold in 1 

- * * * invewting my nephew, H 
Ogden, with the rents and interest 

but not to sell or otherwise dispose of 
7 . * ee a” 






There followed the appointment of ex. 

| eoutors, the signature, and the subsorip. 

tion of witnesses to the signing of the im- 
| portant document. 

** What are we to think of this strange 

will, and the no less strange ciroumatances 

| attending it?” asked the eldest of the ox. 

| eoutors, after a pause in which they had 

simply looked at each other, without ven. 

taring to speak. “ The jewel described ig 

| evidently that which is the wit. 

| nes against the marderer. follows? 


evidence.” 
“Whom do you charge?” asked the 

execator, who was not yet aware of the 
| oocurrences of the previous day. 

** Henry Ogden.” 
The executor started te his feet im sur. 
| prise. 
| ‘*What is your evidence?” he asked, 
| excitedly, ** This ebarge seerss tome gost 





| **I will tell you, sir, as briefly as possi- 
| ble,” replied the detective, ‘‘andleave you 
| to decide whether or not the charge is 
| clear against him. There is no need to 
detail any of the ciroumstances of the 
| murder. You are fully aware of them all. 
| The only evidences found in the room 
| were the handkerohief and jewel of Robert 
| Merivale, and the fact of 4 
of the will. The entrance of Mr. Merivale 
with a portion of this will in bis band 
added to the presumptions bim. 
On the jewel were some ravellings 
| of linea, which clung to it when torn from 
the sbirt. In the bank of the river was a 
clear impression of the bow of a boat, of 
which I took « plaster coast, and found it 
| to represent an unusual figure.” 
| ‘* "That ise fair statement of the case,” 
aaid the executor. 








murder, and so completely bo jury | epite these fa 

would hesitate « moment in giving a ver- | proof could be adduced against any other 
dict in his favor. party I acknowledge that I saspected 
were several hours oocu over | Henry Ogden from the firat. His being 
the fragwent of parchment, ly de- | the only party benefited by the marder 
ciphering word after word, until, despite | induced me to wateh him. His actions 
omissions, the meaning of the | during the in apd the fact of 
al document became plainly evident. | his previous life, and of his 
Aod this meaning was one that greatly | standing on bad terms with his anole, con- 
. them, the whole matter | firmed me, to some degree, in this idea. 
in an unexpected light, and raising up an | There was another circumstance, which 
beir in a totally anlooked-for quarter. So | has not yet been adverted to, which cleared 
far as they 4 decipher it—some of the | Merivale in my opinion, and bore heavily 
omissions being filled in by the words that | on Ogden. This was the ciroumetance 
red necessary—it read as follows: @ the will. It seemed to have 
“I, James Ogden, of Philadelphia, | been taken from its receptacle by the de- 
County of Philadelphia, State of Pennayl- | ceased himself. Otherwise the murderer 
vania, being of sound mind, memory and | would not bave had it in hie possession, 
understanding, do make and publish this | as he had not time between the ory of the 
my last will and testament, hereby re- | mardered man, and the entrance of the 

voking all former wills by me at any time | servants, to take the key from his 


heretofore made. I dispose of such estate 
aa it has pleased God to entrust we with as 
follows: 

**T give and beqoeath to my dear ward, 
Marie Dubois, all the personal property of 
which I die possessed, with the exceptions 
below recited.” 

Here followed « schedule of stooks and 
of moneys otherwise invested, followed by 
several minor bequests to servants and 
personal friends. Thies part of the docu- 
ment was in a very illegible state, but the 
executors were already aware of the full 
condition and extent of the estate. It 
continued : 

“I give, devise and bequeath the re- 
mainder of my estate, covsisting of all the 
real estate of which I die possessed, in- 
— my dwelling-house of Giendale, 
with its contents, and with the lands 





| camel anaes drawer, extract will, 
| replace the 


sigh 
| “I had that point detailed in my ad 
| dress to the jury,” said Mr. Blackstone. 

“Now, it ie ex 
| the man he had q 
creep into his room, surprise him in tbe 
strange act of examsning bis will, slay bia 
}on the spot, aad 
| which it would have to 

| leave alone, as I will yet show.” 
“ Proceed, Mr. Lo 


< 





ery inte: 
“ With 

| diferent. His anole had quarrelied with 
| him, and might wish to let him sec thet 
him beir only im the event of the complete 


| 
| 








** There ts « pecaliar family jewel, which 


fell to this branch of the family, and which 
may serve as @ clue to the identity of the 
It consists of « 
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| fear of that, however 
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light wig be had worn. 
pized bis client at a glance. 
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a cenfede. | through our late investigations 
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until our task was 6 


myself at my own business, and w 


“You doubted my ability 
you 


“I doubt nothing 
ture in the way of hiding and finding,’ 








vealing yourself ?" asked Mr. Brown. 


nection Under my advice 
he left him apparently free, but we kept | court. The sole object of my 
on his track, conjectured that he would | for the parpose of discovering 


| denes in m 
short, succeeded in oat in | existence. 
sach a conference. It was — 

by Dechy Bal tn was hearite, that he bad 
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sacoseded in this task ; 


“This in getting decidedly interest- | case,” ssid Mr. Blackstone. 
ing,” said the second executor, now first 
speaking. ‘' The chase is Pus close.” 

* Meanwhile,” continued Hiram, ‘' we 
had discovered, y through Miss Da- 
bois, bat chiefly through Mr. Brace, that a 
certain carpenter in Smithville had made 


will take all these facts into 


eution will be pashed against you. 
may consider yourself virtually free.” 


Mr. Johnaon. 


the i tio d under the , aa we 
med sy ye ed yoy session of that jewel /' 


suppose of Henry Ogden. His bas 
been searched, and we bave found there a 
model of the figure, which he had acknow- 
ledged having made for Mr. Brace. Dorky 
Sol was arrested on the charge of marder, 
and has been frightened into a fall con- 
fession of ee ee ae tal ] 
knowled having sto wel, anc i 
laine te have sold itto Henry Ogden, aper-| A CHEERFUL COUNTENANCE. 
son with whom he bad had dealings before ———— 

He claims to have bad no knowledge of BY BULAH BUNN. 

ita connection with the marder, and that - ———— 

he only learned of this since bis arrest. 
This claim we are free to believe as mnoh 
of as we see fit. He clears up, aleo, another 
mysterions effair. He was the agent who 
arranged and aanisted the escape of Robert 
Merivale, and who him from 
the officers, and in this he claims to have 
been acting an the t of Henry Ogden.” 

** Why what possible ob ject could Ogden 
have had, on your theory of the matter, in 
arranging this escape?” asked Mr. Black- 
stone, in an excited voice. 

**Two objects, sir, one creditable to 
him, the other disoreditable,” said Hiram 
** The first would be a spasm of conscience 
at seeing an innocent man likely to enffer 
for bis crime, and a wish to save him with- 
out imperilling himself.” 


Ogden,” said Merivale. 





better for it? Bat, on the contrary, if a 


is lighter, the d 


vur@ 


thing after this fashion—* Curses, like 
ebickens, come home to roost; jast as 
truthfully may it be said of frowns and 
soar Would we have a happy 


** And the second?” asked the execu- | * Harvest-home,” we must scatter our 
tor. smiles broad.cast, as our boantifg! Father 
** The second would be a fear that the | sends the glorious sunshine and the 


defence would not clear the aconum d, 
and thos plece the ves on other 
scents, but might elicit something bearing 
dap y on himeelf. The prisoner 

free for a while would give him faoller Jast as our 
. | hearts are, so will be oar countenance ; 


and also produce a feeling agsinet the | for itisasnure index of the emotions of 


1etarn to gladden our own 


from the real, for it is not the cheerfnl 
countenance that doeth good like a medi- 
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to emigrate to | it falle. If our hearts are filled with cha. 
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be Sy contin without pausing— | find enough to murmur about, to fiad 
“ boat was now the thing wanted. fault with, our faces will portray our an. 
Mr. Brace and I undertook to find it. | happy condition, and we will lack the 


E 
i 
i 
i 


1 would have been « wise officer in- 
Gund p> Seep coumees ete Gage Ge | Se ee 


bo 
= he case through difficulties which | a youns ft 
Med me.” d 
“What have you to say to this, Mr. 


**Bat what is your object in thus re. 


and now that | 
have cleared my good name of the charge , ‘' Say, what's to 


sold Ogden the stolen jewel, aud clearly | of marder, 1 am ready to endure any 

eamaltied by him thet boked aoa pevalty which the court may inflict.” 
hints indicat 

ae wdbed x the very unusnal ciroumstances of this 


1 can promise you that you will be admitted 
to a light beil, and that no criminal prose- 
You | how he did hate water-proofs! 


the figurehead of the boat for Henry a 
| Ogden. Since then this carpenter bas | stone,” said Hiram. ¥ 
| left the village and gone to California, at “‘And now concerning the will,” said 


‘Prove that and you are heir to the, 
Ogden estate,” cried Mr. Brown excitedly.| Bat whats 


“It ie I, Robert Merivale, that stand 


: quietly. | . 
tors time, te bande “Simply that you tom Sneee a Se my lady, who in her tastef 
| 


am 
bow very sure that you were not deceived, | what Dickens wo 
and [thank you for yoar forbearance in «| composure, e worn-out 
leaving me in possession of my freedom , eqnanimity of . 
nished.” ¢ 


in fo- | 


“To throw myself om the mercy of the | fully. 

t was 

evi-| with us—Awmerican girl--a wii 

favor, whieh _— was = | aares 

r. Long and have fully couple of years » he added as if 
mprtbcbt 


judges sufficiently well to know that they | purple 
consideration 


“How came you in pos. | 

| proof and all--with her bair all oat of 
** It in a family relic, descending straight | curl, her checks fresh ax wild-roses drench- 
to me from my great-grandfather, Joseph | ed in April showers, ber eyes eager, bright, 
; and dangerous rather, he thought as she 


He ac. | (Tv be continued in our aext, Commenced in No, 02.) } 


|; (one! two! three’ over new stitches) you 
| Femove 
; thers— Miss Bardsley--now go, dear. Ja 
We are convinced, if we did not make | Bet will take care of you, I ,” 
the discovery, that Solomon was a wise | And quick as flash Elsie Bardsley had 
man, and fuily realized the effect of cheer. | gone out of the room, A slight improve- 
fulness, or be would never have said “A | went in the programme, George t, 
glad countenance doeth good, like a meddi- | * be straightened his collar and bine tie, 
cine.” Who bas not experienced this | aod thanked hloctace hits nose was straight, 
trath? When we meet « long-visaged, | bis locks rather 
sour-faced man or woman, do we fee! the | shoulders broadly proportionate to hin 


cheery face joarneys by our side, our load | 
intance is . for | by 
the ** pillar of light” is leading us through | «bt. 


generous rain, upon the ‘ jast and on the | by day 
upjast,” and the bappy effect will surely | mitted that she certeinly was rather striking 
hearta at prenent. 


is “4 aan | ae 0 Tne 
may smile and smile, and be a villain,’ | 6 to observe.) I say regretted, be- 
bat the counterfeit can easily be detected | 9#use (ieorge prided himself upon his 


Bol 
go West, and the carpenter we | that ia fair, and consumes all upon whom | 
ive 


“A ROLAND FOR AN OLIVER.” 
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leorge betook 
| looking out on the . 
t t « new 
| alr, me + | 
getting out of « carriage |" 





violent start and grunt, ejaculating some- 
like Sons 2 ~~ 


bee 

**My love!" said his wife, dropping « 
toh and taking it up again reproach- 
to live 


Indian 
—been with ber anale in Londen a 


| 
| 
} 
| 


£ 


“My wife's niece~she's gol 


that period had y civilized her. 
” anid 


be done with her? 


the irate old lord. 
** We—a—leave it —to-—a time to prove, 


** The penalty will be a light ome, under | my dear—we ere all creatures of ciroam- 


stances,” she added 


| and —~- 


y pa another row of 


eat ne 

haw she had on « water- 
-< unknown young lady, standing 
m the rain paying the driver—and, oh! 


women should never be out in the rain, 


“TL agree with you in that, Mr. Black.| mused the refined (ieorge—it was anbe. 


coming to them, he told himself. 
He changed his mind, however, when 
she opened the door and came in— water. 


glanced at him interrogatingly. 


reception. 
‘* There—-there—thatll do!" said the 
gouty lord in response to her kiss, * and, 
ear—do not come near me now till—a 


t damp olothing. Mr. Carra- 
dare say 


mde and wavy, aad his 


ht. 
new arrival commenced operations 
oats decidedly late for supper—at 
y! thought George, she is 
to carry things with rather a high 


udernesa. 
There is an old adage which rans some- | fond tora ** wild Indiwn,” an “ American, 


eto. The batler even grinned when the 
youny lady serenely entered a full qaarter 
of an hour after they had been at the table, 
and was seated behind the wax candle. di- 
rectly opposite (ieorge. The latter was 
amazed w tiud ber complexion so nry 
dark —— the kind of a girl to look sallow 
ght, he thonght; bat then be ad. 


In « soft, rich bleck silk, she 


An impare fountain cannot send forth , ovked considerably older and taller; and 


then with ber French lace Elizebetban 
ruff, she looked decidedly queealy ; and 
with her high paffe and little ringleta, she 

pactare . (he re- 


critical view of women in general, and be 
Gid pot quite (now how to begin ww criticize 
this new comer. 

Perbaps one reason was that she did not 
give bim @ very good chance of ovolly re- 


| 

| 

| Oalifornia. These mattersarranged, Ogden | rity, parity, and all things that are lovely, | oe her. Elsies eyes were not of the 

} placed the on the track of Merivale, | our faces will reflect onr inner feelings, wneast style George approved of, no— 

| but upluckily for himself, just one day too and we will p the t of | they saw everything and everybody ; canght 

late. The fugitive had left his hiding-place. | which Solomon speaks. While, if we are | every stray glance, and not — en 

Since then, by a skill at concealment which: | members of the croaking family, every-| eS it a home-thrust; they ref to be 

| does great credit to hia talent, he hes | thing shroaded in gloom, not enjoying | oked into or upon. They denied adwit- 

| kept out of reach, and is still at liberty.” | present good for fear of fature evil, clos. tance to her mysterious thoughts; they 
He turned a half glance toward Robert, | ing our eyes to the beauties in nature, in checked, reproved, restrained, criticized, 
over whose face passed a flitting swile. | Providence and in grace, then we always | approved or condemned. They were the 


supreme judges of the supreme court of 
her intelleot c tly ¢ hadn't 
dict jast yet. 
To sustain bis dignity in the meantime, he 





a ch f tal 
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covered to have been carefully sank, its | them, and they feel with Katherford, that 
figure-head was identical with the cast | ‘the miles to Heaven are few aud abort,” 
our n, in it wes discovered this | they are full of smiles and love forall man- 
very important fragment of the will, which | kind) When lo! the san is hid behind 
cl sustains Mr. Merivale'’s story, and cloud and all is desolate ; their hearts’ glad- 


7 


eary 
finally, and most i 
shirt, marked ly with the name of | ever, their feces reflecting no hidden joy, 
Ogden. This shirt has been sub-| bat its secret sorrow, for every heart bas 
xamination, 


to tertare with 
the threads found on the jewel. Add to | that it is sure to betray itself. 
is slightly torn at the should it? What if onr road is aneven 
which the jewel would be worn, 
are | d and torn) 
out from this rent place. Do you not think for the flowers, for 
to hang Henry Og- | to blush ,” only 
| bepeath our feet, in our cageruess to grasp 
** Yea, decidedly,” said Mr. Brown, the | the thorna, Like— 
“ In oldem times for secret ein, 
For friend's, for love's, for honor's lose 
Men qirt them «ith ac roel cra 
Sharp pails or thorne ite 6) tes embose, 
And thrust them i wae tence: skin, 


not of, and it is on one of these dark days 


condition to look sad and forlorn? 








dreamed of #' , though 
I was not Ber my anne with him.” 
** I have not finished yet. William Brie- | op gan canune vous eumvew’> oem, 
Wiuch gurdied ciose with ap tious art, 
Sharp su, uieh thrusts within your arar , 
You joy to fee! |e ache and smart, 
has declared that he Nor from you will its turture toss,” 
do with siding a murderer to escape justice, Look beavenward' ‘' The sky is cloud 
and that hs recognizes the jewel as one he less overhead, and (iod is over all.” Let 
saw Heary Ogden wear jast previous to us be thaukfal for our many andeserved 
the murder. He has also given usthename mercies, then we will have a cheerful 
of acotker of his companion, who makes | spirit, and our faces will be radiaut with 
the a:me statement.” | smiles, Smiles for young and old, rich 
“A very izcid and full case indeed,” and poor. It is bat a little thing to do 
said Mr. Brown, somewhat excited by the but who can weasare the guorl a swile may 
“2 Temarkable change in the state of the do. The little cuild will be the happier 
% affair. so far as his previous acqosintance and better for it. The middle-aged, bur 
with it went. ‘‘ What action do youdesign dened with the cares of life, used it as they 
Pd 


? toil up the mountain height, it will shorten 
» Ogden is already in prison 
uncle, 


| the distance aud make their step lighter 
awaiting trial for the murder of bis | The aged need it, fur in us they are living 
said Mr. Blackstone. 


over their lives, Dow so bear the close ; 
“Certainly this changes the state of then in their ‘evening time " light will be 
the whole matter, so far as our duty is con- 


reficoted upon their path from our cheer- 
cerned,” said Mr. Johnson, the second ex- 










ful countenance. 





| need not now our mode of opera- beauty of a cheerfal countenance. 
tions. The t is the important con-; Few lives are so dark but some time the made certain observations he deemed cor- 
sideration. The boat was found, was dis- | world is fall of bright apd bine to | D, 


thusly 
“An agreeable change from London, 


| Mins Bardaley | 


| On the strength of this anexpected line of | 
and is | its own special trial which the world knows | Zoretey. he embarked maynificently into 


Bat why , 


rtant, it contained a | ness is gone, and they are gloomy-lovking as | YOU are 


Bat Elsie hated home satire, so she re- 
jed in fearful simplicity (!) 
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Alt 


1 
welsh i 
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, bisetartied: *‘ Egad! here's 
b et, who awoke with a 
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ina patronizing way yey “Well,| “Ob, no—T thought it was very kind in 
Tl drive you over to the Meet Wednesday , you to take an interest iu my undertaking, ” 


morning 
to be?" 


lord, briefly. 
,  “ Well then, I 
there The 
tle, 
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for retiring 
‘atigae incurred by ber journey 
1 Lave fespotten bis intention st 
to have forgott intent 

This little American novelty © 
to bis 

all of a 
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t in for you that you 
me?” 
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not exactly to her ** Ame- 
. abe said — 

“Ob, I'll probably see several more fox. 
ante during the season, it is hardly worth 
for me te go now,” and went on read. 


i 


11 


Cc 


horsewoman she would bardly be able to 
appreciate his presence in the saddle, and 
it was jast as well. 

He had not been gone ten minutes when 
Clinton Brandon drove ap. Elsie came 
forward to the window. 
| pi. J." 4 «-yhteeeateecmealll 





| What horse?” said she. 

“Here is my groom with ‘ Kestless,’ 
| jast coming ln geteway now.” 

* Tl be ready in five minutes ;" down 
j went the window. Elsie aped past her 
j aunt in the hall. ‘‘ Am going to the Moet 
; with Mr. Brandon.” 

** Will George like that, my dear?" was 
Lady Carruthers mild query. 

‘ bo 


* Coalda’ . 
. Brandon staying ’” 


* Where is 

* Porayth's manor.” 

** Did be come oat from London for the 

?" bat her nieoe was nowhere 
witbio ‘ 

At half past ten when the whole part 
were ready to start, the hounds baying an 
the bugles ding, Ulinton Brandon and 
+ my by ~ ween cantering toward them 
they jast given him up, consequently 
they looked with some ouriosity at the 
lady for whose sake he had been late, 

“By Jove!” exclaimed (ieorge Car- 
ruthers, ‘‘ what bardihood! Elsie liardaley 
as Tam alive!” 

They all seemed to know her very well, 
for they bowed and smiled. Bat Cieorge 
was not going to let her make a fool of 
herself. No indeed! so be rode forward 
avtiously, totally oblivioas of the amiles of 
weloome awaiting ber. He nodded pity- 
ingly to Clinton Mraadon, and said to Mina 
Rovio - 





“Ie not this a very hazardous attempt, 
Misa Elsic ?” 

** For nome people I dare say it ia!" she 
answe 

* Allow me to advise you to go home. 
These ladies ride so well, I'm afraid it will 
be rather—-rather awkward for an Aweri- 
can-—you know!" 

She pette| the black stallion’s neck, and 
amiled very slightly, aud if auything, im’. 
| tentively, George thought. 

** Braaden, will you take the lead?" said 
several voices. 

George, who now to feel a sort of 
interest in this indifferent forty-vecond 
cousin of hia, resolved magnanimonusly to 
give up all bia own exjoyment of the bunt 


im riding by ber side, whieh would soon 
be (he ne doubt) in the rear of the 
party. Ile seemed suddenly to have for- 


.|. “At Templeton'’s meadow.” said my hind”--yea, it was! be might not have 

| anything to do with ber af ail, after ber 

Brendon will be | fusal to go over in the carriags that m 
." he continued, terning ing! He 

ot be ie the best rider im the he had never 


companions | 
he looked | really know about travelling. You come 


, Mise Plaie, shal! I bave | 
may yourselves, you spend all your money bere, 


no notion of sitting still in the) 
carriage without any obaperone, it | an Arcadia in 
acourding 


by the way, uncle, where is it she replied, good-natarediy. 


It thee strack George that “ it wos very 
have bed 

re 

or 

to appreciate himself as 

before. 

“ uncle is urging me to leave here 


- | soon for Munich on business for him. It 
well see about getting you, le & great puisance, thie travell oa 

” be comtladed, as she was mak. business,” he said confidentially and by 
early on acooantof way of getting upon more comfortable 


ground. 
* You can get some pleasure out of it, 


of | if you choose,” she anawered, sharpening 


& pencil very carefully. 
*That shows how little you Americans 
over bere with ideal visions of Europe: | 
and with no other thought than to apjoy 


consequently get all you want, and go, 
home ny Seen to have found | 

“And you conld not visit America with 
the same enthusiasm '” | 

“Certainly not—en Englishman visit | 
America with enthusiaem |" | 

* Well, you oan hanily blame ws | 
for our A notions,” she replied, j 
putting a very fine point on ber pencil, | 
and wearing an indescribable grimace of | 


** Pahaw |" said he hastily, ‘‘ you do not | 
get at my idea at all.” | 
“Tt ia evident that I do not,” she re- | 
turned in « guietly inquiring glance that 
eo ye al ovoe. 

** We Englishmen find it dificult to make | 
you Americans understand our style of | 


sien thes seems to have been a diffi. | 
oulty ons 

tion, lieve!” And the point 
slender 


bart 1 of 6 
ont away patiently at it, in Yankee 
“if at Giret you don't succeediam,” and be 
was twisting the ends of that well-culti- 
vated mustache most of with annoyance. 

“The fant in you,” he continued, ig- 
bo the last specimen of grape-shot, 


emi tn 





_ persistence of your race—you 
never take any hinta on the sabject of 
travel or anything else.” 

ad jeve different nations never do, 


without a declaration of war first, do 
they ’' she laughingly asked. 
“IT don't see why you need harp so con. | 
tinually on politica! differences!" be snap- 
1 


“And / dant eso why you will barp so 
continually upon serial differences!" ashe 
returned, excited ; but cooling almost in 
stantly, she said: ‘* Hat what has all this 
to do with your departure ?" 

Now that was just like a woman—as if 
that was pot the main point, and bere was | 
she asking it, as if they bad not been con. | 
sidering (hat all along ' 

The luncheon-bell bose interrapted their 

tinfaotory di , and the fag-ends 
of the subject remained like many others 
iu tangled confasion, Days went by, and 
Elsie played chess with Ceorge, played 
croquet with George, made one at whist 
in evenings ; she rode and walked with 
bim, aud was really desirable, he felt, to 
bis life in a London subarh ; and then the 
acknowledgment of ber difference from 
the all Soe he had been 
nocustous: to was beginn to areep 
over him. The last day of be ntay was 
come, After breakfast, he her 
gather some ocbhrysanthomuma, and he 
really pitied her as he thonght how lonely 
she would be after bis departure! So he 
said compaamionately : 

** Mina Elsie, write to me if you are very 
mueb overcome with ennui. | don't know 
whether 11) have time to-morrow, bat write 
nevertheless |” 

Ob, if be had only tarned and caught 
that look of satirical gratitade, but he 
minsel it during bin complacent retieo- 
tions. “| expect you won't nee auything of 
Brandon tll the next hant—he geverally 

















gotten that her attendant, Mr, brandon, 
was, in his own language, ‘* the best rider 
in the country.” 

At the first sound of the horn, Elaie's 
horse reared, and toned his handsome 
ebony neck in lofty soorn, and flattened 
back his small, shiniag ears with a head- 
strong diablerie, that made George wince 
for her safety. But hia rider ignored this 
litule sarplus careering roand completely, 
and sat erect; her scarlet banting-jacket 
fitting her closely, her not very long bair 
flying in the breeze, crowned by the most 
triangular-looking hat with a sbort scarlet 


the other ladies had on bigh beavers, witt 
veils tied lousely arvund them. Ceorge 
was so vexed at ber quiet daring, that he 
lost the effect of the insonciant face, and 
jaunty hat altogether 
sullenly behind the leaders, aud they 
| started. 





the meadow, and had cleared a fence in a 
| jit George rode like wild to catch up, 
and the three horses were soon neck and 


neck; then Brandon gaiwed, then Elsie. | her birds in the low window. Jer “en 


George, in bot pursuit, called oat 

* You know how tw ride, | see; bat look 
oat! A bunt ie vastly diferent from any 
thing else!” 

Bat bis words were canght by Lady 
Atherton. 
The next view he bad of her, was 


| 


| might. 

when she was clearing a brook. 
| fox made « tour de combat, and in the 
| sudden change of direction, Brandon and 
| Elaie came tearing by George Carruthers, 


who was now cantering in a gracefully ill 





“A horribly disagreeable one, I sapp 
ng to infer—yea, very!" 


Then sie, to, was going to eel bored. 


** Buciety here is fractionally divided up 


, into boroughs '" 


aud lined with thorns, does it better our | 

Look | © see, sir, if you go to ‘The Meet’ to- 

** many an one is born | Borrow, George Carrathers,” interrupted 
b we crush it , the baronet in bigh-bred reproof 


* You'll see as many people as you want | 


“Yea, sir, thats what I meant to inti- 
mate, that society here is reached by rail 
or ow burseback. 

** You made no mention, sir, of horses 
car —mine, 1 trust, are etill in use’ 
returned the lord of the manor in freezing 
dullness. 

George shot an optic dart at Elsie, who 
flashed a queer :jaiver of awnsement back. 
**Do you ever join the bunt, Miss Barda- 
ley’ he asked, after a short, establishing 


Would you have me break my neck ?” 
she returned, ‘‘ when I may be a miserable 


| borsewoman 


, lieve. in other points ” 


“Most American he re- 
joined 


* I know,” she said 


women are, 
** they excel, I be- 


* What, for iastance ?” 
credalously. 

** Dancing, eRating, ete. ; they are more 
agile you kuow; your English women are 
fearfully heavy!” 
shrog of ber shoulders. That speech 
sounded so mach like a man that (ieorge 
smiled slyly. 

After they had all retired to the parlor, 
the young gentleman sat duwn beside ber 


said George in- 


she resumed with a 


Later, when Brandon was pronounced 
the victor, George waid to Lady Ather 
ton 


“He has taken « great responsibility 
| Upon bimaelf to.day- it in more by good 
luck than good management, that Miss 
Bardaley is uninjured.’ 

** My dear George,” said Lady Atherton, 
familiarly, “what on earth are you talk 
jing about? Elsie Hardaley in the beat 
| bumtress amoung us! Why, at Crafton 














neglects the suciety of women at other 
times!" 

** What can be the reason? she asked, 
demurely. 

** Ob, lack of interest, I suppose, George 


re; in wabli 

yy but Elsie did not write, 
and he admired her all the more for it. 

‘*Bhe isn really deeper in love with me 
than I thought,” he said to himself, after 
he had been absent some four months. 
Then he dropped her a line, but the reply | 
was so distant and shy, that he got warm 








wing buckled bigh upon the left aide. All ed up into dispatching four more epiaties 


He was now convinoed she was the wife 


| tor him, there wan every possibility of her 


| 
so be took bis place | vantage, an 


The first couple were in a second across | propose. The mornin 


} 
| 
| 


Bat the | 


| 
| 
| 


doing him oredit , besides she had « facult 
of making ple appear to the best ad. 
he was acoustowed to being 
viewed in the rosiest light imagiuable. | 
Well, when be returned be meant to 
after hin mostan 
gust arrival he recognized * the hour and 
the man.” Elsie Bardsley, in her warm 
crimson morning costume, was feeding 


eral elegance was hever more apparent. 
She had a certain careless grace in doing 
things lightly, qoickly, without distract 
ing the attention (a faculty, by the 
way, which few people possess), she did , 


Elsie Bardsley was ont of | not disturb George's equilibriam by any 


very low twittering to the canaries, she 
merely idly tantalized the most mischiev. | 
ona bird with a bit of chickweed, and 
graciously waited with her eyes on George | 
to flad out whaf he was #0 profoundly pre 

facing. She never imitated people, yet | 


| their mood seldom governed hers. She 


| edly indebted to ber 


played no sabordinate parts, but ratbor | 
roles of genial forbearance. You felt | 
yourself if you were ill-bamored, annoy. | 
if good natared, | 
admirably gratefal. With Cieorge it waa | 
invariably the former, increasingly so just | 


| now; bat be was valiant, and consequently 


| Moor, she bore off the fux's tail before | 


we ladies were within a quarter of a wile of 
her! Besides 
how abe sits the saddle ’” 

He did see now’ and also what an evre 
| gious fuol he bad been «i there waa little 
| else to do but gnaw his mustache desper 
|ately. He relieved his feelings subse 

quently by an effort at freezing Clinton 
| Brandon, who was really wo fatigued and 
overheated to feel a passing breeze, so the 
party partook of « collation, and reached 
their respective homes at two o clock. 

Elsie and Lady Carruthers talked so fa 

miliarly about previous bunts, at dinner, 

that Geurge felt himself decidedly ill ased 
| He never mentioned the events of the 

morning, nor did Elae, bat when the 
| groom came for ** Kostlens,’ in the after 
noun, he coudescended to observe that he 
was “'a beauty, and well-trained. * 

* Yes,” she answered, quietly, ‘I have 
never ridden any vther horse since my ar 
rival in London. Mr. Brandon is always 
| kind enough to lend bim to me.” 
| ‘Two or three days after, when she had 
| been exerting berscif to enliven them all, 
| he said, ‘I Lope I did not offend you the 
| other morning *" 


| 


can't you see for yourself, | 


came on the field boldly wrapped in a 
mantle of martial self control 

While he was blandly laying before ber 
Ais intentions concerning /Arraelf, the door 
opened, and Clinton Brandon eutered, and 
pa sed to the bow window, saying ** Eisio, 
where are those pearia I gave you two 
years ago, | want to have them re-set?” 

She jast terned very slightly, in a hint 
ing, uncertain brilliancy of expression to 
ward bim, and he, quick an a flash, 
wheeled around abruptly, exclaiming 
** Good morning, Mr. Carrathera'’ 

CGivorge bowed as composedly asa man 
could in wach @ position, and again glanc 
ing at Finite, he saw that she was standing 
near Clinton Hrandon in an especially re 
gal pose, with a hinting, ejnivooal lower 
ing of her eyelids, over those darkly im 
movable eyes, that cvnld look #o diffe: 
ently at different people. He could nut 
accuse her of smiling, or of triamph, but 
he real the most reserved balanciny of 
the two characters in her averted yazs, 
alewo the rare power of ewarding an inner 
preference, without oatward bowage, be 
fore a third party. Clinton Brandon wore 
the same nen interfering air that he did 
the day of the hant, when ber stallion 
planged wickedly , tis band did not toach 
her bridle. [t was uot necessary to doubt 
ber ability any wore nr than then. What 
she gave, she gave ruyally that brandon 


since the American Kevola. | 


knew whee she had some two years be. 
fore promised to become bis wife, with 
tallest recognition of his reticent manli- 
meas, and hidden force of intense love, 
and deep eppreciation, Notwithetanding 
the anerpected comprehension of Mr. 
George Carruthers, he departed a mag 
nifleently as he could, astownded at the 
“aang froid ” of the American “ae 
race, and of American women in partionlar 


— 


A NICE YOUNG LADY. 


“Ma, where are my caries, and my fri. 
settes, and my” 

“I do not know, my daughter; why 
don't you take care of your things your 
self? you are so careless. 

“That's always the song; I'm so care 
less, don't care, you've gut to take care of 
- and my things, too, antil I'm mar- 


* Ab, Jame, 1 fear that will never be, 
= your hasty temper, careless ways 


* Pehaw, the men don't know anything 
about that,” and she pins on her carls, 
ber frisettes, jerks on her bat, walks out 
on the —— and er the mea 

into pretty face tok, 
Man V abe  mioe roung lady" , 

* Lacy,” aske Brother Tom, picking o 
& fan from off the tabie, “whan ave thene 
little boles out in thie fan for?” counting 


“They, blashing, “ those are 
where at chareh; you 
know it ‘nt do to let the minister see 


most of her, Alfonso or wy 
or where she will be likely to live if she 
marries Heary Fitzallen, young men 
aa well as 


ornation, 

Bat ahe looks into the mirror, 
pine a rosebad in her hair, and when she 
enters the parlor, her face Leaming with 
amiles, Mr. Haut bows, and his t 
whispers ‘* ian't she a nice young lady ?" 

**My daughter, what was the new min- 
ister's text this morning’ aske Mra, 


yoane. 

** Fiddleatioks, don't ask me about the 
text,” says Lizzie, ‘IT didu't hear a word 
of it; bat, mother, the charch was crowd. 
ed, and we had ench a woll-dressed oon. 
puptee. Mra. Suith bad on a beaatifal 

vrown allk salt, entirely new; Jalia Oar. 
son a bran new hat; Tom Jackson was 
with her, dressed within an inoh of his 
life; altogether we had a splendid looking 
set.” The old lady smiled, for her dangh 
ter was ‘‘ such a nice young lady,” 

* Ballie,” asks one ooane tole. ‘who are 
you going with on the skiff-ride to night, 
Joe Bmith?” 

**T will go with Joe Smith,” says Sallie, 
“if Loan't go with any one , and as 
no one asked her bat Jog, she went with 
him, and Joe thought himeelf blessed, for 
abe wan ‘' wach a nice young lady * 

DAtsy SURNS 
- — tT el - = 


Woman's Sphere Enlarging. 
‘What oan woman do?" ia a query woll 


| ammwered by the last United States’ census. 


Among the curious female avocations re- 
coated in the tables, independently of wo- 
men io the agrioultaral districts who amsint 
in the field work, there are 4) female atock 
herders, 6 female apprentices to barbers, 
24 women dentists, “ female hustlers, 2 
female professional hunters and trappers, 
‘female lawyers, 525 female physicians 
and surgeons, 67 female clergymen, / 
women scavengers, 7 female sextons, |) 
fomale * canalmen,” 1!) women draymen, 
| female pilot, | female guano laborers, 4 
female gaa stokers, i women gunamiths, 
7 female gunpowder makers, and |!) female 
ship-riggers. After reading these sugges- 
tive wtatiatics, the qnestion may be asked, 
** What en ( woman do?” 
_- 
New Life tor the languid. —Pericet hea't!) ls 


vouchsated to few, Probably ainety peaple out of 
every hundret eho call themeclvee healthy have 
their “turne” of languor, exhaustion, depression 
of apirite and bedily pain, At these tlnew a wine 


giesetul of Hoerritren« Bromacn Tiernme te as 


refreshing ae “the ehadew ol arook in a weary 
laud " Tt lovigerates and reste the eyetem and 
@heers the mind The effect of the Mitters in cases 
of nervous debility, proulaced either by wndee phy 
shal exertion, over-study, lutenee anwiety, of any 
other cause, ls wonderfully reviving aod lovigorat 
jog. In fact, thie healthful vegetable roetorative 
purecesrs wedi inal propertion which cutitie It to 
the revk of an arth te ouf prime necessity, and it 
shoukl be kept on hand tn every dwelling, and 
promptly taken a8 « remedy for all the miner all 
@enia as well ae tor more #® Thine complaints 


DR. RADWAY’S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER, 


FoR THE CUBR OF ALL 
CHRONIC DISEASES, SCKOFULA, ULCBRS, 
CHKONIC KHBUMATISM, ERYSIPEBLAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DISPEPSIA, 
AFFRCTIONS OF THE LUNGS AND THKUOAT 
PURIFIES THE BLowDp 
KESTURKING HEALTH AND VIGOK; 
CLBAK SKIN AND BRAUTIFUL COMPLEKION 


SRCUKBD TU ALL. 


Bold y Dragyiete. Irice $1 per Botue, 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Perfect y tasteloms, elegantly coated, f the cuse of 
al) Clsorders of the etomach, fver, bowels, Kidneys, 
bisider, nervous diseases, beale tat! pation, 
coustiverenas, todigeetion, dyepe is, +) tanesa, b! 
hone fever, Inflammation of ~wels, piles, and a 
derangements of the Interna: viscera, Warranted 
to eft a powitive cure 

Price 9 conts per boa, Sold by Dragytsta, 


DR. RADWAY & CO., 38 Warres %., 
nove-f New York 
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ot Tee Poor 68. and ome of Ae 
vous’ Doewe Meecere® Get) wi be wat fw 

. Rack peblcatee ©) weed coe of tte Pre- 
iam pictures, af the choice «( the eoherriter, the 
ome oe cach @ee erperetety cubeerited fo 
(Twenty conte mast be remitted ie additihe the 
two Preeti ume are Geetred, to pay the (cet of mal) 
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Rewrrtances — We wish our friends 
would be carefal when fending as lost 
Office Orders, Drafts or Checks, to make 
them peyable to The Autwrday Tost [uh 
Maing Company 


—— —_ 


“THE FIRST RIDE.” | 


This ie the name of a Pictore in Colors, 
that we think the public will like, which 
will be giten away by the Newsndealers 
with Namber |S of Tur Marvepar Evenine 
Poet 

Kemember that every person, purchasing 
Namber ''\, will be entitled to th's bees 
ufal 


PICTURE IN COLORS, GRATIS! 


As our yeor/y aubecribers get a Chromo, 
we think it only fair that those who par 
chase Tur low of the Newsdealers abould 
tino have some of the good things going 

Lovk out for more of the same sort’ 
We are determined to surpam all our con 


tewporarios' 


JESSIE DALE, 


THE CONDUCTORS DAUGHTER: 


he 


The Plot Against The Pennsylvania 
Railroad 





We call attention to this | 


GREAT STORY. 


whieh we shall soon commence § It re. | 


lates to « 


SECRET SOCIETY, | 


mppoeed to have malevolent intentions 








ae) Sat Cees, Sue, Gan pune ane com 
thet time arrives, and the needfal 
money can be scoumulated Now, cor 
advice is pot te walt for thet “* Gm,” 
bet to com mence pow and take ** guods 
the beve provided ~ 


wy - then mingle 
them with the green ferns and vines apou 
Collect the brilliant leeves of 

the oaks, as they fall at 


ures and mirrors, you 
ean beautify your surrvend still more 
with these gorgevus geome of fureat. 

If you go into the woods for them, seek 
for knotty boughs of trees, and dig out « 
hang! yasket aleo for carious forma 
bone ‘wbied can serve for brackets 

Beg from your friends, if do not 
Ti lekelel 


If you possess plot 


the brides 


offerings of and thus cheat 
old winter of balf of ite severity 

Dwellors in the city can go to the pab 
lie parks and squares for these natural 
decorations , and they can procure band 
some plotares, of engravings, at « triflip 
etpense , alee, brackets, eto., which will 
adorn their rooms, and beaatify their 
lives 

God seatters the besntiful all over bis 
world, and we must seek it, if we would 

ie 

HKiohes need not usurp it all, there in a 
plentiful sapply for rich and fur poor It is 
not good taste, however, to crowd your 
walle with pictures, for it will often spoil 
the whole effect 

A emall room sboald not be hung aronnd 
with large pictures; for a room fifteen by 
sisteen feet, no picture sbould exceed 
twenty fvely twenty or twenty-two inches. 
Ourtains and mirrors add greatly to the 
bppearance of a room and they can often 
be red second band, bat * just as 
good as new, and last your life-time. 

Remnants of carpets can be used to 
cover candle or soap bores, and with the 
addition of a little stuffing, and castors of 
the bottom, very nice ottomans can be 
made. 

A woman's ingenuity will often aid her 
in ry. her surroundings. If you will 
bat give ber nails, bite of carpets and 
ehinta, with old packing bores, and the 
like, she will manafacture lounges, otto 
mans, footatools, etc , which will be quite 
as comfortable, if not as elegant, as those 
your rich — across the way, has 
purchased for bis new house at a great ox 
pense. With coarse twine, abe can crochet 
chair seats, which, when nailed to the 
frame work of old chairs, and neatly 
varnished, will be handsumer than woru- 
out cane seats 

Thas if housewives will bat exercise 
their wits, they can make a little money 
go & great way in making their homes at- 
tractive. And if any of our readers would 
like another ehapter upon home embelliah 
ments of bed rooms, and the like, 
pipe! pe write it for them. Then if 
they will adorn themeelves with the orna-. 
ment of a meek and quiet spirit, they oan- 
not fail to make their bomes attractive to 
their husband, children, and friends. 

DAISY EYEBRIGHT. 


—_—e—_ 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
DEAD MEN'S MANTLES. 


I myself never bad any famous ances- 
tors. Notaone. I'm very glad of it. I'd 
hate to be pointed out to folks as the son 
of somebody. It would be exceedingly 
tecable to be known as the degenerate 

a of +. 





ageinet certain of the more f t 
oers of the 


| 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. | 


| 
Every one will want to read it 


IT WILL BEGIN IN Wo. 12 


—_——-_— = 


HOME AND SOCIETY. 


| 


MAKE YOUR HOMES ATTRACTIVE 


It to lamentable that thousands of homes 
mn thie western hemisphere present so 
little, either in their exteriors or interiors, j 
thet i» inviting of attractive 

Of coarse we are not allading to the | 
bomee of the rich in our land, which are | 
erceediogly gor » With gilding, fresco, 
velvet and lace gings, and all the mag 
aiflvcence of the apbalstever’s art, mingled 
with countless Snewierw, pictures and 
stataary, anti! one oan hardly move about 
without destroying some kno 

Hat we do allade to the bhandreds and 
thousands of bomes, in both ofty and 
eountry, eherein there ww little attempt at 
beanty or adornment 

To be sare, money i a soarce article, 
and it must be ased to parchase essentials. 
wneh as daily food and needful clothing, | 
fel, lights, de 

Het many persons starve for « «thetic 
found, lang the beeutiful, and eageriy 
out the piotares from the illustrated papers 
of the day, wherewith to ornament the 
bere walle of thetr rooms 

Aud there t& en earnest desire in their 
heart to beautify their homes and we 
fully belhewe that the desire will | rity 
f a0 effort, and the effort will «fen 
the wished for reealt, Hang @ protty 
chrowe of handsome engraving upon your 
walls, and see for yourselves bow mach 
yoo beve dene towarni We eubeiimbae | 
1 Te 
cost of the pietare istr fing per 
heaps bat two, Usree or Bye dobar aod bie 
ts inestimable 
are thoasends of Lomes today, | 
petted of cheap protures, oie, in 
stoves, bedsteads, chairs, bureaus, 
lounges and tallies cousiutate | 
furniture. } 
or father bas promised 
‘good time coming be «ill 

will purchase pu 


& 
rf 


Fy 


i 


EE; 
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‘taken woman 


and discombob<rate yourselves 


4 ly who was some 
body, while I was a nobody, a poor noodle 
unworthy of my sires renown. I'd far 
rather be a nobody on my own hook, than 
a doable nobody in consequence of being 
the son of ly who waan't a nobody 
It mast be the most desperately cxaspera 
ting and disquieting thing in natare to 
know that you are obliged by destiny to 
do some tremendous deed in order to be 
worthy of your ancestor to know that 
people expect great things of you which 
you can't do. It is enough to make a buly 
drown himeelf 

The ankindest cut fate oan give a mortal 


| in to make him « little man who is the son 


of a great man. In short, a sense of a 
high Seetiny must be a most intolerable 
bore and a burden. 

Lowk you now, for imetance, at that 
colossal pasteboard bambag, that waver 
ing shadow of what was always a paste 
board hambag, the Throne of the Bone 
partes, Her eo: majesty Faugenie says to 
an Amerioan lady 

“How happy my son Louta and I could 
be together, only that we are overshelmed 
by the shadow of our great destiny What 
joy for as if we could dwell together in « 
quiet way, as others do, and lose oarsel ves 
im the bumble life of @ private citizen! 


| How bappy if we ocoald bat forget the 


reat duties which fate bas laid opos as 
at elas’ such happiness i pot for as 
We mast hide oor private sorrows, and 
struggle to be worthy of our great place.” 

You ailly, ignorant, bigoted, stapid, mis 
There is no earthly neces 
sity for you to hide your private sorrows 
vver your 
Other folks dont make 
themecives ancemfurtable over your 
great destiny, The world has outgrown 
the Donapartes, thank goodness, and yon 
beedn t distress yourself any more, good 
madam, Believe me, there is bo reason 
in pature or revelation * by you aad your 
son Loots sboaldn't enjoy yourselves and 


lofty destiny 


be jolly, exsotly hike other folks Reoanse 
yee acd your sop Louis are very ordinary 
mottals, after all Your late bashanad 
atiasme ) bas Little braices oat to make hia 
self over on the pationn of Old Nap the 


Pict, Who aud what was Oid Nap Ux 
First, pray’ Was be the sort of man that 
you, as @ Trempectalde Christian women, 
the mother of a family, wuak! like either 
our bashend of your son to pattern after 
he wee e great and wonderful military 
mius, whe beld ony mans life bendes 
fi. own as worth no more than a gnat «, 


who made bP rapce a nation «ff widows, and 


~yes, and even « nearly depopulated ber of her male \ubabi. ' may 


| 


i 
in | 
itt 


lip 
fie 
pabri 
Lely 


i 
I 
if 


a shadow 


on pareuing the ghost x 

oe a your feeble litde brains ont 

net an iron mounteia, when wight 

be as jolly and happy as any I girl in 
our America. 

I can t tell bow many T've known 


tm the dim pest, and so 
earthly was out of the question 
for ‘om y strained and fretted their 


lives awey trying to slip ont of the very 
common. place cloak which natare had pat 
— them, and slip into the crush 

im armor of their great ancestor. 
have known who bave nearly died 
of ancestors —I'm glad I bada't any. 

It does appear te me that some of the 
most ridicalous people on earth are those 
tiresome people who are descended frou 
the folks who came over in the Mayflower. 
I tell you we have been in danger of being 
May Gowered to death vat bere, more than 
once. Not only those individuals whose 
forefathers came over in the Mayflower 
take on sire and set themselves up as 
little past common, but even people whose 
fore-aneles and aunts, and fore-second 
consine embarked in that tiresome old 
ship. “double barrel their names,” as 
Thackeray says, and want to be thought 
better than the rest of us who come of 
honest Irish I -whack blood. And 
some of these Mayflower descendants are 
the very - for-noth: people on the 
face of A oypoong too. “Teet makes it all 
the more aggravating, when some lean, 
posey, conceited pappy demands your ad. 
miration on account of being descended 
from the Mayflower. e 

The Mayflower in a nuisance. When I 
come to think of some people I know, I 
wish the old ship had —, 

Next to the ridicalous dunce who tries 
to pat on a dead ancestor's mantle, the 
supremely silly person is that person who 
seeks to borrow and wear the cloak of 
some famous living relation Let me tell 
you about another supreme dance. I'll 
call wr he, but Toca nay it wase 
man, I won't say it wasn't. If you'd 
ask we particular who it was, I'd bite my 
front teeth out before I'd tell you. Bat 
this person of mine was more or leas dis- 
tantly kin to a famons family of live great 
folks, That wae this person's cross. He 
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The next M. Morin gave the girls « 
setae up teareloain to maces, J eh 


fered . . 
the pamber of bis pupils. 


to the meagre, wiry, olf- 


FFEce 
fipttie 
tH 


fie 
it 
i 
i 
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in 
the admiration of 

a= ee actor, then at the height of 
in tation. By bis advice she placed 
herself under the direction of Provost. He 
eansed ber to learn a soubrette part in one 
of Kegnard's This was as 
well suited to Rachel as Lady Gay Spanker 
would be to Mra. Biddons or Ristori. ( 
course her rendition of it displeased ber 
teacher 


** Go, cbild, sell bouquets ; that's all you 
will ever be fit for!” be exclaimed at the 
end of the leason. 

Bome time efter this Rachel took her 
revenge. Having played Hermione to an 
enthusiastic audience, she was rewarded 
with a shower of bouquets. Gatheri 
these in ber Grectan cents, cho eqquentbel 
Provost, who was behind the scenes, and 

“Bir, you once advised me to sell boa- 
«neta, i! you now be my first cus- 
tomer?" With ready tact, Provost ad- 
mitted that he had been « false prophet, 


J 
i 


i 
=~ 


however, by M. Poirson, of the (/ymnas, 
who liked odd-looking , at a salary 
of 3000 franca (about $41") for three 
years. She made a succeasnl début on the 
24th of April, 1837, in ** La Vendéenne,” 
written for her by All the He- 
brews in Paris belonging to her father's 
clase, rashed to witnens the acting of their 
oo-religioniat, and her with voci- 
ferous applause. Abont this time she 
to grow, and several inches were 

to her height. Sanson proonred ber 

an engagement at the Thelfre Francais, 
for the first tragic parts, at a salary of 
4000 francs per year. Bhe made ber first 
appearance at the Theitre Francais on the 
1¥th of Jnne, 1437, as Camille in /es 
Horaces. Her featares were too small for 
atege-effeot, bat when her intensely black 
eyes ¢1pressed passion, the effect was ap- 
ling. Practice and training had given 
er grace, bat her figure, although it had 
gained in beight, still lacked ness of 
contour, The weather was hot, and Paris 
empty; the papers took no notice of the 
young débutante. Bat in the beginning of 
eptember Jales Janin, the celebrated the- 
atrical oritioc, returned to Paria, and went to 
nee Rachel act. His next feuilleton in the 
Debate waa a perfect explosion of praise of 
the ‘little fright,” as Rachel had been 
called. On the Ist of October the theatre 
was d; and it was Jules Janin who 





was in a perpetual stew to do thing 
worthy of his great kin. He couldn't do 
it. Nothing short of being born over 
again with a new set of brains would have 
made bim able to doit. He was an an- 
commonly common person all aroand. So 
he fretted himself green and yellow and 
dyspeptic because fe couldn't be a great 
folk wo. He ased to go off into the most 
angodly fits of gloom, and when anybody 
would ask him what was the matter, was 
t d to tragically : 

** I canpot forget that I belong to the 
Heecher family ' 

He bad got the dyspepsia over hin great 
kip, and not very near hin, either. He was 
a dance, be was If be hadn't been dis- 
tantly kin to the Heecher family, he'd bave 
been a jully, e-easy, happy soul who 
would have «| hie nataral place and 
had a good time in the world, and never 
worked up bis common-place brains into « 
froth over the impossible problem of how 
hed bea Beecher too. It's a good thing 
we can't all be Beeohers. 

Bother all this foolery about famons 
ancestors and great kin, I nay! The son 
of a king is very often not half an good as 
the son of a coal-heaver. Let everybody 
be the highest and beet that be oan, on bis 
own responsibility, and let bis ancestors 
go to grass. Let every tub stand upon its 
own bottom. Z1G. 





—_——  —_— 


Biographical Sketches. 
MADEMOISELLE RACHEL FELIZ. 


BY MAURICE F. EGAN. 


When a great soldier dies, be leaves hia 
mark on the deatinics of nations, to show 
that he once existed; the works of an 
artist delight multitades centuries after 
his death, and those of a poet live for 
ever, bat the inspiration of ap actor or a 
singer flashes into the world and dies away 
like the light of a meteor, Napoleon left 
an empire, Raphael his Madonnas, Shak- 
apeare bis plays, bat Reobel, perbaps the 
greatest tragedienne the world has ever 
seen, left nothing but her memory 

Genias is often conquered by cironm 
stances, but in Rachel's case, Fate was 
propitions Circamstances harnessed 
themselves to the car of Genius, and to 
| the end of ber life, she proved herself, ax 
| faras her art was concerned, worthy of 
| her surname— Felix happy». 
| Rachel's parents were tiebrews. Her 
| father, of French origin, boru at Me's 
| was a man of good edncation and sense, 
possessed of a violent temper wbioh be 
seliom exerted and excellent taste 
which was exerted often—and which bad 
mach to do with his dangbter's succes+ 
| Te pecuniary matters neither his nor Ks 
lehel's sense of jastice was particalarly 
fine Ip the Foi: family, expecially io 
Rachel, great qualities were concomitant 





with the wost sordid manners. Abraham 
and Esther Felix pursued the occapation 
of itinerant peddlers. 
| Rachel, the@jr third child, was born, as 
| cording to the beat anthers. in Man, 
Switserland, om the /4th of March ? 
For ten years the Felis fauwily wa 
| in poverty from pl» te place A last 
they settied in Paris, Esther ope i st 
ald clothes shop, Atvraei tan ght Ger 


while the eldest gir! 
by little Rachel sang 


Sarah, x 1 
et the os 


| following meidont lad the fonndatios 
Rachel's brilliant car 
One events M Morm e.u« acated | 
Gate, in the Rue de la Machelte Sura 
was singing. and Rachel collecting the 
amal) contmbutions. Strack by the sweet 
ness of Sarah's vwoloe, he asked why abe 
tid not God a more aereeabls and profit 


able way of asing tt. Sarab answered that 
she bad no one ty take an interest ia ber of 
counsel ber bow to act 

“Weill,” said M Morin, “here is my 
aldress 
give ey aletier toa friend of mine who 
»e of great service to you. 


: i 
come to me to morrow, and I will 


blew the first blast of the grand triamphal 
maroh that sounded from that day through 
Rachel's life. Although at night she repre- 
sented the tragic heroines of Racine and 
Corneille, she condescended in daylight to 
lean lend P oA 

“Those who were on terms of inti- 
a says Madame de B , * remem- 
ber her in the little kitchen preparing the 
vegetables for the pot aw feu, chattin, 
meanwhile with the friend who happen: 
to look in, and now and then interra 
her culinary cares to still the noise of the 
younger children, over whom she exer- 
cised a maternal surveillance in the ab- 
sence of the mother. In all things, from 
the most trifling to the most important, 
Rachel preserved the same quiet, grave, 
even dignitied aspect.” 

Rachel and ber father were rapacious, 
and no sooner did the management of the 
Theitre Francais make one concession 
than another was demanded. In 1839, the 

radent Abraham insisted that his gifted 
ter should receive about wer 
ng 





through the provinces, 

everywhere. At Lyons the municipality 
presented her with a gold crown. She 
was one of the first to a oS 
reprehensible custom of starring. re- 
garded the other actors who happened to 
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DRIFT- WOOD. 
Te walew ofthetrah saat 
tele 


oa 
@tmly im the room ; 
Witheat the chill wiad and the sea— 
| silent eft, bat pet to wetck 

The weird shapes im the sicom. 


Ab oo, the @rtft-wood fre chimes clea: 

Ayo? ON 
Leap upward to (he : 

lrear love, (bal wuod wae cece afoat 

And bat now fer you 

Tt kindice Into ligtrt. 


"Te like the heart I offer you : 
Uece my ambttios aod my hopes 
Went drift Nike that wood, 
The turn of tide thetr course, 
it wae the storm that me vu 
The rock, dear, where you stood. 


\od when your eyes 


if 


OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELER 


{ Batten we pienso bear in mind that the fol- 
ay Obeery Max Adeler, tn common 
with other nina contents of Tus Poet, 
are copy righted. egi 


of the constant “ ap 
articles, without the requisite credit 
ya to the writer or the paper.— 

—That baby-chow up in Wilkesbarre, 
everybody understood was sterted by a drug: 
gist who wanted to work off an acoumula- 
ted stook of paregoric. But, however that 
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know what he meant by excluding Jimmy. 
An Pulsifer could give no reason for 


be better 
to give the prize where it wouldn't make 
anpleasantness in the family. But before 
he had moved « foot away Mrs. Melloy 
floored him and sat on him, and when the 
other motbers learned that he had par- 
to give the prize to the lnminous- 
twins, they joined Mra. Melloy in 


her - fer was taken away 
eventually * as if 
he had been three pay my ob 
through a -mill and had suddenly 
become bald. first is not dis- 
tributed yet, and Pulsifer hopes it never 
will be. He wouldn't take a j of 


ashington's nose, o his por- 

traite, is incorrect. He has 
ong nee Ang the nose of the Father of 
o ‘was and beak. like.” 
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play with ber as mere accessories to herself. 
In 1841 she visited England. In Lon- 
don, as in Paris, she was admitted into 
the best society. The queen gave ber a 
bracelet with the inscription, ** Victoria to 
Mademoiselle Rachel.” ‘‘My first im- 
pulse,” admitted the tragedienne, ‘* was 
to feel the weight of the bracelet.” 
Rachel's education did not extend very 
far beyond the teohr ical knowledge of the 
stage. The play of Cleopatra was written 
for her; but she objected to the name of 
the hero, saying that something better 
might have obosen than Anthony’ 
She was charitable to members of the He- 
brew race, and to her family very liberal ; 
bat her thirst for gold seemed insatiable. 
Rachel visited Raesia, and gathered a 
harvest of 100 000 franca. Dazzled by the 
rumors of Jenny Lind’s immense gains, 
Raebel, in (85), started for America with 
the expectation of making 2 154 600 francs. 
She was well received in the United States, 
bat ber sncerss was not eqnal to Jeovy 
Linds In the first place, she bad po 
Barnom ; in the seoond, she spoke French 
in ber performances, while the melodious 


mnie 
It ia with regret that «¢ mention that 





| the scandals corrent atoal thie wonderfal | large kite and a monrtf:lly small dog; 


ac'ress were not without foundation 


Daring Kechel's tour tn the United | therefore may be anticipated, expecially 
| Mtates, the seeds of consumption germ?- | eben we intimate that the wind was high. 
| nated. She aj p-ared in the Welnat — | The residents of the neighborhood were 

be | sp 


November. 
The theatre bed 


theatre, In thix erty. io 
play wan dee Horners 


This waa the beginning of the end 
| In Coarleston, Rachel represented the 
| death agony of dricns /ecowrreur for 
| the last time tre teuchies farewell to 


ne of thie drama 
it was Koechels 


{the stage tm the dint 
wes Very apy e for 
| at eomecon~ ferret! 


Bhe retorne ) ty France where che died 
tm the bepras f Javaary, 1856 
a 
Wives We , l row that 
1 a ‘ t t t a“ 
f ata, 
thie! ? i hr re chgpe 
that ' it re hea 'y ma 
moekt * ere the true s i lasting ba 
went fur she who bas these juahfhea 
ax abe onght to be, for the manegement of 
a family, for the eanea n of children, for 
the affection of her bushand, and submit 
trug to a pradent way of living. These 


n'y are charms that rooder wives amiable, 
and give them the best ttle to our respect. 
You will gaic «a good reputation if 

you avoid those actions which yon censure 


‘ and blame in othere 





| down the street, with considerable ve- 
ret been seraed, «and abe caught cold. | 4, city, clawing and reratcb'ng at the earth 


| strip, 


‘and they sncceeded in producing a shower | first, best 


Lind spoke the aniversr! language of | wonld experiment in the same direction. 


fe 
Fa 


commit a sacrilege which is | 
horrible. What difference does it make if 
the r nose is not like the real nose? 
Washington himself never complained 





be forced upon us, let us still cling to the 
old one. Let us have them We 
would rather mount twelve noses on 
George's face, singular as such an adorn- 
ment would appear, than to give up the 
old nose. If any man ever did deserve two 
noses of bis country, it was Washington. 
—Young Archibald Singerly of German- 
town has been unfortunate. He read in 
ove of the pepers that ‘when the boys of 
Virgioia City wish to raise their kites, ibey 
tie the strings to a dog's tail and make the 
animal ron.” It occurred to young Mr. 
Sipgerly that as thie proceeding was con- 
ducted spon a sound rational baxia, be 


The difficulty encountered by Mr. Singerly 
at the ontset was that he had an extremely 


and the conclusion of the nndertaking 


rprised to see a deg :usbing backward 


for a bolt, avd emi tinge jaculstory bowls, 
as if be cherished a scoret preference for 
going in the other dir-ction. And they 





were even wore amesed to perceive that 
be apperrod to be anchored to something 
in the beavens. Bat there was pot time 
for tuvestigatiop, Ina moment @ cyclone ! 
thing of the kicd strack the kite, 
etd before Archibald Singerly could atter 
a Fore . bis cog bad performed about 
one-third of the j arpey to the milky way. 
It ts op persed that the bird’s-ere view en- | 
Thy thet enimal mnt bave been mag- | 


or son. 


pficent enbraciry as it dd Mount Airy, | 
Curstohecksn, S.vannah, St. Petersbarg 
sod Pekm, with newerons smaller towns | 
eid villages” Bot he precise emount of | 
felicity obtained by Srogerly's dog while | 
danghng amid the planetary system will 
perbeps pever be ascertainec, mnless Sin- 


rly meets bis victim in a hetter world. 
or as the kite came sailing down, the | 


getty s dog in permanent suspense. They 


tried to blow him loose with a shot gan, | 


aud p 
surmonnted with the familiar ¢ 












































































































graph meets his eye, we he wil com: 
municate with us om the We shall 
esteem it « favor if our subseribers in 
Djoojokats will mail the paper to him. 

—The who aaks us whether 
Don Carlos Gefeat the in 
Spain, or whether the will 


the Park in a hired carriage the other day, 
and just before reached home the 
horse ran away Mrs. Pallman was 
thrown violently oat and picked up insen- 
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It re- 


Leedom an airy prance around the room 
that vight after the paregoric bottle, to the 
a. asic of screams of the most terrific char- 
acter. The bed in not regarded as a com- 
plete success. Slenker can buy it back 
again for lees than cost. 

—They laid ont a cemetery in Mullers- 
borg Pa, a few months om ant most 
the citizens purchased lots. As 
everything was » aur 
felt to have the pore aprdh we ri 
re few interments. t rw 
Week after week passed, and 
kept getting bealthier and healthier, until 
at last all the physicians in the place had & 
chance to knock off and take a vacation. A* 
soon as they left town, the sanitary condi- 
tion of the public became more thoroughly 
good than ever. The people were in despair. 
It seemed as if that cemetery would never 
be inaugurated. In this crisis a woman 
came to the front. It was Mrs. Scudamore 
She was a widow who had had five bus 
bands, and rather than have that ceme- 
tery remain so lonely and desolate, she 
dag up cvery one of those dead partners 
ted them ell afresh in the new 
gravcyard under a blue marble —— 
o' 
it. It 


= 
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to 


Hi 


sugar-bow! with a rag over the top 


canght on the vane of a church is a comforting thing to feel that the com- 
st e, became tangled, and held Sin- | munity can thus depend 


noble and 
self-sacrificing wowan in of deep 
a . She certainly is Heavens 


to man. 
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THE ASH POOL. 


The «at wind eot= o'er the sadder tras, 
And weile throagh (he branches af bee fleee trew. 


uruing the seed im the jalluwe 
Red ue Pe bade peepis to die in the [rost, 
Whee W mite retge. 
And bis ccorp're glitters of b pio 
Twearily meadows sud 
“Neath the eweep of cullen sky 
Art sad amd at the hushed Yale, 
Nesth the sirygrtiag bourte the Great Ag 

Pool, 
Biack and cel, and sfagnant and «ep, 

foe (row 


Noah 
The « 
Yet no lovers keep try: 


With ite blue eyes ginaed in their lect dewpair, 


Eyee thei stared weed and slime, 
Win their story of sorrow, shame, and crime. 
fo, in glory of eemmer, or giadnese of V ule, 


A caree bangs over the Great Ash Pool. 


—_——_—_ 


CLAUDIA'S TRIUMPH. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGU, 
** sermon or ‘THE COsT OF ConguUEST,” ETC. 


OHAPTER VII. 


ready the m 
principal peoviestel’ theatees were com- 
mencip pe for her services, and 
Mr. Goligh was congratulating himself 
upon his good fortune in having secured 
sach a profitable attraction. 

** My fortane’s made,” he said to bim- 
self, rubbing bis fat hands with uno- 
tuous self-satisfaction, ‘‘ safe, if she only 
keeps herself to herself, and doesn't let 
any of the fools m her that come 
dangling after ber night after night.” 

e need not beve Of all 
the moths that came singeing their wings 
at the flame of the new light, not one m 
any impression on Claudia. The young 
actress, with her bewitching beauty, might 
have had all the gay gallants in London at 
her feet bad she so willed it; but she was 
cold and proud, they said, and inaccessible 


on. 

Lord Nortonsbali had not the opporta- 

nity to run after her, for Alma Bouverie 
come to town with her aunt, and it be- 

hooved him not to lose his footing in the 

honsebold. 


Mrs. Eversfield had taken a handsomely- 
farpisbed bouse in Cariton-terrace, and in- 


the coming winter, which they were to 
in town, calculate 
of gayety they m venture upon 
daring twelve months of enforced se- 
clusion. 
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re, 
of course, was a welcome visitor at Mrs. 
Eversfield's house—ever welcome to Alma, 
if not to the mistress of the eatablish- 


ng man as his childs future hus- 
and his sister knew that she must 
receive him as such, though in her heart 
she rather inclined to Lord Nortonshall's 
he cat ears Oe ee et 
i uaaadiaga for her niece to settle in 


li 

Lady Nortonshall, with a place among 
the peeresses of the realm, and a right to 
a coronet! Why, Alma must be mad to 
turn such a chance away for the prospect 
of b an ob sailors wife 
What was « lieutenant in the navy? Surely 
net a fitting busband for a young ledy 
with a fortune like that of the heiress of 
sach an estate as Weste 

Thus abe argued with herself, though 
put ber thoughts into 
speak her mind to her niece. 
That would be premature, she imagined ; 
and then young Vavasour was going away, 
and there was no knowing what might 
bappen. A from his society, sabe 
trested mathe impression be ~~ 
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would die away, and Alma act, as abe | 


expressed it, like a sensible woman. 
e would not fly in the face of ber 


ailenee where | 


joy | 


far away his eves. 
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Frank. 


He drew her close to him, and laid ber 
beed on his breast, for she was shaking all 
over with strong excitement and wild grief. 

“Hash, my darling!” he said; ‘no 
harm can come to either of us if we are 
true to each other.” 


find my Alma all she has been to me ; and, 
more all—my wife.” 

** Bat I dread your away—I dread 
being left to my aunt in futare. She 
is worldly, and thinks—" 

ee ee © ude o lute 
match—eh, petite 7” 

* Well, yes; bat I would not have a king 
to-morrow who would separate me from 
you. Bat it worries me, and Lord Norton- 
shall worries me, and more than all I dread 
that Mr. Bertram.” 

** Does he come here ?” 

“*He bas been here once. 
him for a minute.” 

** What did he come for ’” 

“*T don't know.” 

**Does he want to renew his suit, do 
you think ?” 

**T'm sure I can't tell. It would be no 
use, and he knows it. I bhav'n't an idea 
what brought him here; bat his very 
presence in the house gave me a cold 

** Has be ever been rade to you ?” 

**Oh, no, never—too polite, if anything ; 
bat I feel as tho he were somehow or 
other mized up with my future fate—as if 
he would influence my life in some evil 
way. 1am terribly afraid of him !' 

“You are ne I don't like 


[ only saw 


him. It may be prejudice, bat I feel as» 
no good could come of an intimacy 
with him. Still, we need not know bim 


unless we choose, and we won't chouse— 
you and I.” 

*“*T am afraid aunty likes him, and— 
Oh, Frank, what is that?” 

The silvery — ting of a little time- 

) ears, and the young 


** Nine, my love, my dazling, and I must 


g°. 
The last moment had come, and with it 
asunder of two loving hearts. 


F 


and Alma clung convalsively to him 

loved so dearly in tearless suffering, more 
terrible than any ou rief. For 
him, what he do bat bold her ten- 
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; “*mever, never!” 

In vain her aunt attempted consolation 
—the would not be comforted. A pre- 
sentiment seemed to ae ber of coming 
evil, which she not sbake off, and 
the next few weeks saw a decided decline 
in her health. She grew pele and wan, 
and the sound of a strange voice or foot- 
a bye: startle and alerw her terribly. 

watched eagerly for the arrival of 
each days post, vever beeding the as- 
sarances uf those about ber, that vo letter 
would come to ber from Frauk for sowe 
time unless the Aretbure fell in with some 
homeward-bound ship, which would bring 
back letters. 

“We sball see—we sball seo,” was ber 
-_ reply to their expootulations. *‘ Nows 
will come somehow.’ 

Aud uews did come, in a way they least 
expected. 





Six weeks after the parting between 
Alwa Boaverie and Frank Vaveouor, Lord 





Nortousball came down to bis breakfast in | 


anything but a pleasant homer. He could 


make no way with the beireas, and the | 


He reed the simple announcement over 
and over again, as if to make sure thet it 
really was there in black and white before 


** If it is only trae,” be murmared, “ and 
boeb 


No—it ie trae; or there's gvod euthority 
for it. It woald not be in thie columa 
elae ~ 


she ps was shart, bat in large 
a as 
Fetal Sectrection of H. M. 6, Arethoan 


by fire. Lows of her whole crew. All 
hands drowned.” 


CHAPTER VIII. 
MARRIED. 
Married! married! and net to me 
ls ht 4 dream, of can it be? Anon, 
The rapb read by Lord 
Nortonshall scross his breakfast table was 
true sbip Arethuss had fallen 





hope, only to be rewarded 
the news of a dreadful death, and the 
ht of a vacant obair. 
w Alma bore the sad affliction which 


lord or a duke, she would have anderstood 
her despair; but only a sailor! Well, for 
lady with 
from such 


good lady 
hold forth; not to her piece (for, to do 
her justice, she ed her sorrow 
enowgh to be silent,) but to her special 
friends, among whom Lord Nortonshall 
ranked very high. 

He was precisely of her opinion re- 
gerding Frank Vavasour's death. 
thought it a very a 
not say so. He behaved very well ia this 
time of sorrow. 

**Don't be barsh with ber, dear Mra. 


ite own . 

** Time seems to work nothing bat more 
wretchedness," the lady returned, testily. 
‘Alma is grow a perfect monomaniac 
we might just as well 


EF 


y chagrin, only begging her aunt 
to leave her alone. 

But Mrs. Eversfield was not the sort of 
person to leave any one alone, and she per- 
wistently coaxed and worried alternately, 
till Alma yielded from sheer inability to re- 
fuse, and in twelve months after the arrival 
of the news of Frank's loss, she became the 
betrothed of ber titled lover. 


“< 


promise of the pallid girl, 
more like aspectre than a creature of floah 
and blood, as sbe allowed bim to take her 
iu bis aruw and call ber hia fature wife. 

He did not care for ber coldness, ber 
atter indifference to bis eudearments. it 
was ber money be ouveted, and the thonght 
that it would soon be hie wan sufficient to 
make him blind to ber want of love for 
bim. 

** 1 make ber love me when I get ber 
to Nortonshell,” be sad, triomphantly 
when Alma bad glided cat of the room to 
basy her face in the piliows of her bed, 
aud to prey frantically that she might 
die before ber wedding-dey. 

Ove stpalation she made —that ale abon!d 
heve st montha wore, and then, if no- 
thing came aboat to alter matters, she 
would stand «t tLe altar with the man she 


actress would have nothing to say to biw, | had prowined to marry. 
ao, allugetber, be wae very dull, and eun- | 


heplly Very croms. 


* Don t hie 


the bieskfest things 


brother's wishes and speak openly; but j such o clatter, Where are my letters 7 


she waited and tem porized, and encouraged 
Lord Nortonshball's attentions, and fretted 
inwardly at the delay in Franka getting 


evening the two would spend together 
for wany a day, perbaps forever bad come, 
and they sat side by side in the bow win- 
dow of the pretty drawing room that over- 
looked the kk. It was the last day of 
Jaly, and the evening «nn lit the trees and 
grass into green and glowing ce. 


The scent of countless flowers, which , director of 


meade the outside of the window a blaze of 


beauty, filled the room, and the bam of | which » 


voices from the park, softened by dis- 
tence, made a pleasant break in the still- 


The time came at last. The very last 


' 
} 


| 
' 


! 
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* Here, my load. 

* And the Times?” 

“Here, my bord. 

* Very well, then, get oat 

“Very good, my lord 

The wan needed ny further commands, 
and got cut, and his caster settled bim 
self to his breakfast aud bis worn y pr- 
per, very wroth with everything He 


ia Wynne, and ‘‘ pished aud swore over 
the men'ion of his own name as honorary 
thing or other. 
Saddenly « paragraph caught his eye 
his grumbling. His {nce 
lt —_ something very like triawph 
“Great Heaven! be muottered, ‘the 





ness. They sat without speaking, hand chance has come at last’ 


Ow no other condition woald sbe oonsent, 


up sueb a deuce of a row,” have ber own way, though Mra, Eversficld | Dim 
be said, to the rervact, who was arrangs go yraub'ed serely thereat, and openly +1. | 
‘I bate to bear | pressed ber disspprobetion to her nephew | 
| 


| that was tu be, declaring that 


* They bed better have been marric! at 
onee, and then there wonld be po chance 
jul auy Ul @ dsayreeatio happer: y 
Nothing bLepponed, however dinayvreea 
ble uf olber@ime, and Uo thame for the wed- 


Lord Nertourhall w nt 
cathe, aod mace oll 
ent preperatiwus tor the 


dig drew veer 
hbume to bin Yorkshire 
sorte of maytill 


, Coming bowe of bin bride. 
mumbled over a flatternng notice of Clan- | 


Mes. Eversfield acted alone in the order 
ing of ber niece « tren Alma would 
have nothing to do with it; she only 


amen 


| prayed to be let alone. 


The time flew by on leaden wings to the 
impatient bridegroom elect, and wth ter- 
rible swiftness to the trembling bride, and 
at length the day came—a bright, «anny 
spring morning, redolent of the breath of 


hashed ap in a public-house' | 


| 


owing snpshine. 


, = 
bright with clear sky 


heart full of high and stern resolve to 
Keep in the path of duty, whatever befell, 


** Happy is the bride that the sun shines | and she met the kindly looks and words 


on,” says the 
i radiance could bave brought 
een a y 
Lord 
man op the 
of fair 


and a bevy 
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in glistening satin and glittering jewels. 


bring the marriage . 

A very old friend of Mr. Bouverie's, 
faili either father or brother, was to 
bride away, and a whole bevy of 
relations, very near, were iu- 


o™ Notwithstanding Alma's dislike, 
bad not objected to his name when 
read over in the list of -indeed, she 
would have objected nothing in her 
present state of listless apathy; it seemed 
all some hideous dream, from which she 
must presently awake at Westerpark, with 
her father and Frank by her side, as of 
yore. 

Austin Bertram ooou ition from 
which he could mark eormtins that oo- 
carred in the church. He saw Alma, fol- 
lowed by her bridesmaids, come slowly 
through the crowd, and marked the mur- 
mar of admiration that greeted ber beanty. 
Her face was very pale, almost as white as 
the soft satin that hung in lustrous folds 
about her slender form; but the rioh veil 
that enveloped her from head to foot in 
some measure prevented the tors 
from marking pained expression of 
Mhine walked al 

She wa to the altar firmly hb, 
and made her responses in ys y= 
voice, which was audible to most present. 
It waa the calmneas of death almost—the 
dread ahill of « despairing heart—which 
was upon her as she stood there to ‘ 
ber troth to the man who had taken Frank's 
place, not in ber heart, but in ber life. 

She felt her beart give a wild throb 
as the clergyman put the solemn question 
whieh P A, 4 Ai lebil, joining 


i ¢ — and wife. 

, re, charge you both as you 
aball anauee at the di ‘ul day of jadg- 
ment,” and Alma looked around w a 
wild, ng *uppli 
hope g that something m: 
even then that some one 

of the silent crowd and declare an impe- 
diment to the marriage about to be oon- 
sumwated. 

All was still ; none could see any reason 
why the lovely girl and the manly looking 
peer should not be made one flesh, and the 
service pepseates. 

The idegroom swore, as husbands 
nowadays do swear (to break their oaths 
afterward,) to cherish and protect the 
shrinking girl at his side, to keep her in 
sickness and in health, to forsake all 
others and cleave only anto ber, as long 
an they both should live; and she, on her 
part, took a solemn oath to “ love, bonor, 





and obey’ the wan to whom she had 
plighted r troth, 
here was no mockery in the words, 


poor girl; from her very heart she meant 
to do her duty to the man who had 
promised with many a vow to be kind to 
ber, who appeared to respect her surrow — 
aud who bad shown no offence at her un- 
disguised mourning — for another. 

it was with « very full heart that she 
bent ber head ip silent sopplication when 
the sulemo words that tied them together 
were ended. 

*Bhe prayed for be'p whence belp alone 
could cowe,” to keep her resulutions, and 
arose from her knees with tearful eyos, but 
a steady determine’ ivy to do ber duty and 
louk ber fate firmly in the face. 

She passed through a crowd of congrat- 
nleting frieuds, bearing her new ttle, 
* Lady Nortoushall, 
ears 
her new litle. 

Austin Dortram bowed as she neared 





It was not at him, bowever, some 


her husband ouuld catch ber, the new Lady 


| fallen sounsclens at bis foot. 


CHAPTER I\ 


A VISITOR Fok MES. BVP RAPID 


I twonght of fond greetinge, the welcome, the kie« 
The trendly hand's proseure » wae Wt for th 
Haynes Bayle 
It was not at the sight of Aastin Bert 
rau. & biuister-locking face that the new 
| Lady Nortousball fainted in the midat of 
| the bridal conyratalatsions; por was it on 
j account of the agitation she had gone 
throngh, nor the heat, nor the ould, nur 
jany of the thousand and.one canses that 
wowen assign for their nervous fits. She 
had « stronger and wraver reason. 
She had turned away from the altar, her 


women. i 
wes hie friend's beet the cbareh, rather raised 


verb, and if ite glowing | with « faint amile; bal at the moment 
ness the when Mr. 
bride of that morning woald beve | her, and ashe lifted ber eyes to hie face, 


Tertram advanced to bow to 


she saw bebind him, far off in the body of 


above the sea 


| of beads, which were all tarned to her as | 


| 
{ 
| 
' 





| 


ove betuod him caught ber eye, and ere | jonse door 


} 


attended Alma to the altar. A the centre of attraction, the face uf Francie in poverty and in prosperity, i 
of fasbionable friends almost filed | Vavasoar! | ‘ond, ry 


It was white and , and the eyes | 
looked hollow and wild; bat it was his | 
face beyond a doabt, and it bore upoe it | 
look of mingled agony and reproach, | 


The remembrance of | 
been to each other, all they 


ff 
br 
ts 
HE 
rf 





bat did not 
and he took ber in his arma 


aay + 

** Take me home,” she said, ‘ and for- 
give me. I could not help it, 
weak and foolish.” 


of the way of the little mob that 
weathered in anticipation of a scene. 

* You will forgive me, will you not, my 
lord?” she whispered once more, when 
they were shut up in the ebariot. 

** No, 1 will not,” be » enciroling 
her with hisarm. ‘ ‘My * will forgive 
nothing; but Graham Nortonshall will 
forgive all that his wife can say or de 
Kine mo, my own darling, and aay, ‘ Gira. 


ham, | leve 
he satent ee trembling lipa, and let 
him take rather than gave the caress he 


asked; bat when she tried to speak her 
voice died away in cheking tears. 
‘*Never mind,” he marmaured. ‘ You 
will say it yet, and without my asking for it. 
Dry your eyes, my Alma, and be Lady 
Nortonshall for an hour, till we start for 





as she afterward told one of her partica- 
lar frienda, to whom she was recounting 
her hopes and fears on the eventfal morn- 
ing — 

** 1] amure you, my dear, I was so pleased 
that I could almost have foand it in my 
heart to have b bim.” 

But Mra. Eve id was too well-bred to 
allow her feelings to get the better of her 
in so pronone # manner, and the weddin 
breakfast wont off splendidly. The | 
speeches were m and health» were 
drank—the happy pair together, thea the 
bride and bridegroom separately, followe:! | 
by the ¢ their hosters, and 
everything and everybody who coald be 
an excuse for making another speech or 
the popping of another champagne cork 

Kat the teat hours must have an 
end — the mwerriest wedding breakfast mast 
be over some time; the bride and bride- 
groom must depart to “apend their honey- 
moon,’ and after their departure the feat: | 
vities begin to resemble unoorked soda- | 
water in their flatness, and the gaesta to 
drop off one by one. 

Nach was the case when Laly Norton | 
shall, in her killing little bonnet and | 








with unbelieving splendid silver-gray mareantque and vel. | 
s youug wile is always startled by | vet jacket, had toon handed into the car 


riage by ber lord, and they had driven off 
amid a choras of cheers from the ragyed 


hius, aud she suddenly stopped and looked, | orghins who invariably scent oat a mar 
and they were fain to yield, ard let her | &# be thought for a mowent, straight at | riage with unerring prescience, and fol 


lowed by a shower of old slippers from the 


Aftor thin the party very speedily broke 


Nortopshall, with @ gasping moan, bad | np, to Mea. Everafield'« very great reliof 


Bhe ww mooh pleased that it was all over 
and congratalated herself that everything | 
had gone off extremely woll, and having 


| given all her orders for tue evening, when 
there was to be « ball in farther oelebra 
tion of the event, she threw a light shew! 
|}around her shoulders, and lay dows on 
one of the drawing-room sofas foran hours 
repone 
The room waa very still, for the ham of 
votoes from the park conld only pouetrate 
so far with a very subdaed sound, which 
helped to soothe ww slamier more than 
drive sleep from her eyelids, sand in avery 
few moments she was enjoying & most 
delicious doze, and dreaming the whole of 


the cerewony over agaip, thuugh she was 


hardly asleop 


| allow the fuan lation to be pashed oat of 









What time peaped ia this state of semi- 
Snoonsciousiess dhe Knew not. Hhe was 
quite sensible of where she was, she ooald 
hear the dail marmars outside, and fed 
the soft cushions iat which she re 
clined , but she was tag om throagh 
it all, and, strangely enoagh her dream 
at last Gued apom Frank Vevesoar for « 
subject. She saw him in all conditions — 


——— ey 


nah and, Gaally, lying Grad before 
. 

From this aecomfortable vision che | 
awoke with « start, to ase « servant stead. 
ing in the doorway with « card. 


: 


i 


f 


were northward by e trate 
pend gx ture home of young 
Alma had been offered her choles of 


t fancy. 

= excited —that . = Heat 

qa set your nerves niga ys 
“IT hope so, for your sake, odd oct 

like you tv have an ailing, good-for-nothing 

wife, my lord.” 


“Whom were you a tor” he 
aaked, with a merry twinkle in eye. 
“Well, Craham, led, 


the little rustic which was the 
nearest to her futare home, that she 
roused from ber revery. 

*Weloome home, my love,” said her 
bh forward and k her 
oe ap the long aveaue led 
to , 

They had traversed some few miles 
ainoce ving the railway, and all along 
the route were excited 


naw pone but smiling faces. 

Everywhere were sounds of rejoicing. 
It was dark night, bat bonfires ve 
and flags were waving, and « gleaming 
star of ovlored lamps over tho gate, with 
the word ‘* Weloome,” sent down @ many- 
hued radiance vu them as they passed be- 
neath it. 

At the great hall door stood the portly 
housekeeper, with a long array of servants 
behind ber, to weloome their new mir 
tress, and a loud, ringing cheer, which 
went up from a dense crowd assembled 
on the lawn, was Alma's weloome w her 
future home, 

Tu be 


ontinued in eur neat Commenced in Ne. 9) 


Attempt to Blow Up a School-House. 


A diabolical atterapt at wholesale mar. 
der was wade in Hvuston township, Clear 
tield county, Va., some time since. While 
the (hood Templar Lodge was ta sessivn 
at Mill Kan, au explosion of powder vc 
earred beneath the foor of the school- 
hvase in whien the orgenuimation met, with 
suffi iont foree to tip ever the tables and 
lamps, while the @re burst throngh the } 
crevices in the tloor, an! Hiled the house 
with « stifliag smoke ‘4 farther exami 
nation by daylight revealed the fact that | 
the boilding had been lifted emoagh to | 





place 
A powder can that would hold alont 
twenty five poanis was found ander the 
honse biown tu pieces, Hashes had been 
cut and placed over the opening wale in 
the wall to satrodaee the can The fer 
uy a dvatle one, tt was strong enongh 





tu withstand the smock -even to slightly 
lifting the bourse and pushing oat the wail 

thus enabling the powder to expend its 
force laterally, and thwarting the evident 
intention of blowiny up Gifteen of twenty .) 


men and women. No punishment ander : 
our laws is too severe for sack a dastanily 
outrage, aad we hope the ot oda who wade 
this attempt to tr jureacd asain or destroy 
the lives of so large & bamber of ianocent 
porson¢ assomlie! in a peaceful and social 
capac: y may be disoovered, and punished 
to the atmost ettent of the law, 








—_ tee a 



































"The Pree Riders of the Plain 












with the crime.” 
of the body for’ ** | believed she loved bim.” 
eae nee Seabe”| qan cs wins motel ial se 
to bok tbe wa we ? us 
sentinel, walked | sail tell es something that will afford « 
to and fro, being too - dine to the mystery.” 
Dewey's This Keith capetiniia, ofiemet Sustag 
"the night? watebes, bis impressions 
versant with all the | geized strength with his 
cane, so I for- 
thal thebody! On the day of barial, Flamm, De Lancy’s 
os ess | tty Socal ors 
it wae laid by the od-for 
lewey did not In the presence of © 





Pet pever @ill lt eome,” ebe sald, 
The down that brings my bag to wer 





aaene te to trace the marderer or extravagance. herefore, thea, had 

RED KELLY © * You, be haden immense sum of money the money been abet ? Amb 
, im bie safe he seid it was more secure Keith and (irif knew, bot ~ © ~ 
was the 


there than in bank, althongh | caationed | puzs!ing question to decide 


him repeatedly about his fool hardiness.” wurderer? and how hed he obtained in 


Ie it gone?” | greases eyresa 
“The safe did pot seem to have been The police sfirmed thet, being « square 


tampered with, and we concluded not to | away, and seeing no light and no 
BY CAPTAIN CARNES, meddle with it until we should get word disturbance, they hed conoladed the 
avrece oF “ wears, THE scovr,” etc, (0 bie sheent partoer o | of & pistol report bed been « delusion of 
“Flamm ? the sepaes 
| “Veo, the Colonel dispatched a tele “Work carefally, Griff,” had been 
CHAPTER XIV ram to Detroit, where be is, the first Keiths parts injunction, when the 
ing thie morning. He will be here by to. | young man returned tw bis business 


orwene es wveses! morrow night, then it will be koown if the | relations with the fort ; 
ome ten days after Griff's interview money is disturbed. Ab, (bod! ian't & are not to give over the search until the 
with De Lancy, @ courier rode herriedly! man safe in bis bed with doors bolted and some of poor De L « death in ex 
wp to the stockade and called ont windows barred 7” plats A quick, anthinking marderer | 
* Lientenent Grifith Hame * The murderer mast bave been in the | can have ore for—but never for a covl, 
(rt immediately seperated bimeelf room methodical, calculating one’ 
"No how could he have gotten ont * “I promise you; and_will give you 
“Well, I know but havnt you the | notice if the slightest cla is obtained.” — 
least suspicion of any person *” | “ Remember; and I will do the same.” 
He Why should Ihave? (oly this that | 
abe devil whom he thought he was going | 
to marry ie tp some inerplicable manner 
connected with this crime 


trom the group of officers and ordlerlios 
and advanced tywaid the | eapatiored horme 
man 

The eubsitern persed bim « note 
tore it apes and read 


*Retarn here with 


the greatest dis CHAPTER XV. 
AND A STRANGER Dir 


ited euloide 4 sTRANGE DARGM 


tow Lee Laney hae: t Re “ ; q > 
p pr pit ste: sant ~Pasoeen ose — you don't mean it! eovens. s 

The you man reed the missive twice Crit,” aetd Keith, ge ** you “No clue, nor nothing like it;" were 
and but belf anderstond it then loved this ' Intve fellow seo | the words which had passed between the 





* Are you sequainted with the contents | ond to myself, and over bie sorpee I want | two friends on their meeting some time 
of this pote? be inquired of the man! you to promise to join company with me, | after the marder. 
whore parments bespoke bard riding and bunt down the assassin, to promise | ‘It ia the strangest thing, that such « 
' Vea, oir, wae the reepectful anewer, not to « the murderer, be it male or crime could be perpetrated in snch a man- 
Lem on Colonel Dewey's etal ” | female, or free” ner without some reasonable trace being 
** When did be- lie Lancy die!” This conversation bad oocarred jast be | left behind of the criminal. Has any one 
** Dering the might, sir, ile had an ap 
pointment with the colonel early this from the right side of the «till figure, and | then ?” 
morning, and failing to appear was sent Keith from the left mde, brought their "No. I wouldn't bave it distarbed for 
for amd found dead | palme together in token of the solemn con. | the present, choosing to pay the rent my 
nt hed his horse broeght imme | tract self.” 
diately, while « wild medley of thoughts | 
end mewortes surged through bie mised = ont the 
De Laney * strange manner and anaco- allowing Keith to «x 
countable depression when last be saw any way which he might choure foetaing 
him could tt be that ine fit of mental! in this way that strange, blood staine 
aberration he had indeed taken bis own | mark 
life, jast when hie pre were opesing | The Colonels entire family felt a ter 
ap brilliently? Beeb things had cooarred | rite solemnity banging over the house 
before this time | Mise Poineon had awooned entirely away 
Kometime past boon they arrived at the on hearing the awful tale, and now lay 


Hame hed taken the scissors and ! 
yeow from the dead man's sbirt, | apon my mind to tell you ever since then, 
ain ite absence in | said Griff, “bat I had a delioncy about 
naming it, as De Lancy shrank from tell 
| ing you himnelf.” 
Keith looked ap astonished. 
Griff then related what we already know 
| conoerning the whisperings that 
diatarbed their friend before his death 
** God!" exclaimed Keith, robbing bis 


Yoan 


colonels | with her face to the wall, dam! and still, | forehead distractedly, ‘‘ there is more in 
* You will Gnd them,” said the servant, | and Mra, Dewey was sobbing feebly on her thie than we can get at--volces whis 

al the office.” couch pering! Let as go to the office a mo- 
Thither he repaired, and ascended the The night followed calm and moon. ment” 


staire with a slow end solemn pace. Keith | lighted (Grif and Ambrose Keith ap ** And,” aaid Griff, as they walked along, 
heard him and opened the door softly, ae pointed themselves watchers with the body. |‘ I had a very odd uream the otber night 
if afraid of awakening a sleeper — into a curtained alcove of the room, | You hardly believe in sach things, I take 

Oriff removed bie hat aed came fever the two friends sat ia mouwly silence, while it" 
enutially inte the presence of the dead the resplendent Keptember moon poured ** Not in the least.” 

“1 wonld pot beve bim tonched, not so | @ flood of soft glory over them, across the | ‘Nor 1: bat this one impressed me 
maoh aaa Gnger moved, erplained Keith, floor, and stopped in ghastly glow apon | I've a mind to relate it, so long as brevity 
“enti you fea eome and seen him 1) the recumbent body, The sound of speech | is the soal of it 
would have po stir, no one in until you seemed to them to be desecrating, invol | * Proceed,” said Keith, with an increda 
arrived, he went on in « low tone of rab. antarily they listened, continaocnsly with lous amile 
deed excitement, ‘A promisonves crowd bated breath for some sign or motion from “Well, I jast thought poor Dick re- 
will disturb a dead body.” | the rigid Agure so lately buoyant with life torned, and exclaiming, ‘look in the 

Colonel Dewey was conversing on the and hope ‘bat an indesoritbable calm and | jog!’ vanished as idenly as be had dis 
landing with the orderly who had been «quiet Ne acrom and beyond the portals | appeared” 
sent for Lieutevant Hume, and was keep. of the tomb ! “Where in the devil is the jog?” ir 
ing away all visitors | Hed De Lancy died « nataral death, | reverently pat in Keith 

dei? beut abowe the still, recambent much of this aching shock would not have “1 don't know-— where ia it? Stay, isn't 
figure, while his throat swelled with a sup teen felt there a sort of jog in the office, by the 
pressed sob (irifl a fine, nervous organizefion thrilled | chimney?” 

** Poor fellow,” be said, ‘I little thonght | throngh every fibre as he recalled and) ‘‘ Why, the chimney is built ont into the 
that his depressed apisita, wheu | last saw | dwelt apom bis last interview with themur. | room, so there is a jog each side; bat 








him, would lead to this.” dered man. His reference to those faint | what of that?” 
* The coming event cast ite shadow be and voiceless whisperings that sprangfrom | ‘ /ounde, man' if I bad known, I 
fore,” significantly returved Keith tne and ished in sir, yet were | shonid not have commented to you. The 


“This ie one of hia pistole,” Grif went awfully distinet to bie paleing ears it dream—awaking a I did, with the seem- 
on, stooping to pick up the weapon where | savored so of the supernatural that an icy ing echo of a voice in my cars—struck me 
it had evidently fallen from bie dying or shiver orept ever the yoong mans frame | aa singular.” 
dead band = ** One barrel ie empty.” Had & warning, « onition| Keith anlocked the office, and entered. 

‘And be ie shot through the temple, of what was to happen-—« Joutem nies | Griff followed ; both conscions of a sort 
, senger from the mystic clime? Whoooald | of subdued awe at the complete stillness 


you see." 

” You, the ghastly wound was balf-hidden anewer! Yet of one thing Griff wae con | of the place, which they hed no often heard 
by matted, gory hair, Of a sudden, Grif vinced De Lancy s singular and deep de. | ringing with De Lancy's cheerfal voice. 
started violently and changed bia position, | p t d his untimely end They stood ¢ er by the conch where | 





passing around the feet of the oorpec and | Bach man bad seemed to forget the oth. the may was killed; the blood stains were 
ovming up to the right side, | ers presence, baried deeply in his own 
Keith watobed bu movements with hie | reflections Staring out apon the night, 


blue eyes gredually darkening to « dusky | or at vacancy, they rem@hed mute 


alr and age 





brilliancy | Mad rolled the moon up so thatber to the jog by the chimney. He would 
After a minates praaet aitention | perfect fronted the thern windows bardiy have been willing to acknowledge 
given to the bedy of the corpee, (rif | of the room. lp, up over the feet of the | how hie nerves twinged as he recollected 


that strange voice speaking ont #0 con- 
ctacly in bis dream 

Keith followed him, and together they 
sounded with the batts of their pistols for 
some hollow place in the wall or about the 
chimney. Nothing rewarded their search 
They went around and around the room, 
atd tried every foot of wall, doors and 
colting and floor Every effort seemed 
vain. 


euddenty lifted bie gave and encountered dead men wanders) the cool, pare flood of 
the unpateral glere in the orbe of the light, and at last epread like a veil of gos. 
other, He pointed to the bosom of the | samer over hie face. At that time they in 
lipen shirt whieh De Lancy wore. and stinctively became aware of another pre- 
Keith, stooping close to him above the sence in the room. A still, dark Ggure 
dead wan, whispered ip a boarse, dry tone «swam over the plushy soft carpet towards 
* You age, tuo Ae was murdered!” the corpee, and the moon lifted « sort of 
Roth men were very pale about the lips bridal vel from the body of the dead and 
then Hamme yacstioned draped ber head and face and figure 
“Does avy one- does Colonel Dewey Evidently she thought De Lancy alone 


hnow this!’ if ever our dead are so, and crept softly Girifl stood meditatively, with hie eyes 
“Only you and T. I sent for you before as a shadow toward bim. Her long, un. | cast down upon the carpet. It was of that 
1 would allow bim te be removed 1 bound hair had yet the odor of roses and hempen, ropey texture asnally foand ir 


banks and offices Through the middle of 
the breadth which fitted into the jog, there 
seemed to be a crease like that ironed into 


thought if my con)cotares were right you violets dri among its shining fibres 
would petioe the the mark. If you did, Her face and hands showed ghastly pale 
not, let it pase fora suicide if you did, | im the sull glory of the moonlight. 





let it pase for the same Abe tarned back the sheet from his face, clothing by the laundress. 
“ We can work better.” and thesapp i emotion sarged throng bh It is the strangest thing what trivial ol 
** Tou cated the idea” her delicate form ina | . hollow, quiv. | jects will, for a time, take possession of 


the mind when it either is. or should be 

occapied with the most weigh'y af airs 
Grif found bimeelf asking ** How came 

that fold in the narrow breadth ?" This was 


* Was he shot with bis own pistol! ering moan. Nhe then threw ber arme 
* T think eo eround the dead man, ahe swept bis frozen 
** Mere tp this room face with ber silky, hair as abe 


perfumed 
there are no biced.ctaine be. hissed bie sealed eyes and lips with the 





“Ob, yea 
yond the conch here where be hed evi. wildest abandon. followed by the equally foolmbh qnestion of 
dently thrown bi if 4 d aad “Ob, lowe, oh, life--ob, all of earth'” why te never before noticed the crease 


ef blood that she moaned. * (hod, (sod, why hast Thon 
Yea, be was shot | bereft me! larted now and forever Life, 
, light and Heaven for him-——<death, bel! and 
the grave fur me. Ub, life! ob, lowe’ ob, 
“her door, Ie fect, the door wes even (od she between her eufo 
belted om the uside when the orderly, cating oie And then she threw herself 
tovuking through the hey-bole, discovered upon the floor in as abject a posit a 
what hed happens! that ef the Hindoo, when the senseless 
* Have you questioned the police!” idol crushes his life out with the breren 
“Not yet To question them is to pal. wheels 
liek the case, which | was anitious not to “Thee i the end this, the end,” she 
4o eanul your arrival, Uslonel Dewey, repeated ‘and beyond, ts eternity. God 
Brockett and myself baret the door from in mercy, blind my brain and memory 
the binges and found thal the bolt was with forgetfal madness.” 
shot into tLe socket.” | Am tavel y & om the part 
“ And the windows fast! | of Keith startled ber, She sprang up, 
* As you ese” | emo more baptizing the stormy face with 
Grid made the circuit of the room and the bot tears of agony, kissed the frozen 


Now, there is no doubt bat that the reader, 
or any friend, of casual acqoaintance, 
could they bave read what was passing in 
his mind, must bave smiled ; bat the swile 
would have faded as he suddenly threw 
himeelf upon his knees, at the same time 
" a bie clasp knife. Certainly Keith 
stared in astonishment, bat in a moment 
was as din the m ite of bis 
com peaten as Griff could be in his own re 
searches. Starting near the chimney, by 
the mop-board, he thrast down his Enife 
blade, and, with a deep ejecalation, sawed 
the tiade along the whole — the joy. 
He then sprang ont into the floor beyaad 
the crease in the caret and stabbing his 
knife into the ropy fabric gave a qaick up- 
ward jerk, at the same time exclaimiug — 


close up you see is the p 

tawued trom the wound 

here nmght where be lies 
‘he window anfastened ! 











found the springs of the windows | lips, and glided Like a apectre away * Good God! bere ts the secret re- 
and fast. | “Hew ovald | forbear hissed Keith, vealed 

** Mystertoos. | im & hoarse whisper, from leaping like « Keith threw himeelf apon the floor be- 

* Very —borritie |” ger epoe ber sud throttlimg ber side him, and togetber they examined what 


before thea. 
abort board of eighteen inches width, 
ranning from the chimney to the bect of 
the room, hed been loosened and made to 


** De pou think that be was killed im bie, “What mean yoo’ 
r" | startled companion 

* Undeoebtedly ; aad with bis own pistol * What mean!’ repeated Keith, “asta 

bis only movement being « spasmodic sure as damnation awaits the wickeu, that 


questione! bis 


moueraiear when — woman is connected with the marder of perform the office of trapdoor the hempen 
“ When be was pressed beck in place by le Lancy. carpet acting the part of wide, durable 
0 band —" “ Impossible. Keith, you need a strait. bingea Usdernesth a bad been 
“ ~& bend pet bis own—« band that, in jscket.’ tannelled to some oe exit. 
weapon, had “De I? it does mot matter—! sfirm lobe two men settied beck apon the floor 
eaknowingly canght « beth of red life. Gods troth.’ aud stared at each other 
from the gushing wound © “1 do not understand. (irl was the first to break the silence. 
A moment of awful atience fell, and ther “Neo—thes, sor 1 but somehow, in My dream’ my dream '” 


| 


‘There has been something singular discovery, make no comments.” 


A me) 


| 


| might conceive of one more likely to be in 


| 


| onreelves and the murderer, who dreams 


| 


} 





| 


etill vinible, blackened and stiff with the | 
| her of an antagonist, 
Then Griff turned away, and walked op | 


' 


. 
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Ketth did not wonder that his companion | 
tarned pale. 
* One mystery is explained, but will this 


rked 
i traces. Evidently now there were 
Ob, why could we not 


Keith shook bie head and reiterated, | 


this passaye 

Ab, dont 
I wish that we bad known, and had driven 
them down against the very muzzies of 
our revolvers.” 

** Yea, let me step down first and recon 
noitre | 

Griff alid into the tannel-way 

* We bad better bave a light, and only | 
ope explore at a time; there may be a) 
trap laid which would insure destruction 
if we advanced tageees. 

A small lawp-—De Lancy's—sat apon the 
mante! «belf—matches in the safe. Ignit- | 
ing it, Keith declared himself anxious to | 
craw!—which be would bave t6 do on his 
bands and knees—toward the opening | 
Gril, dangling over the ditch, smoked his 
cigar, and waited and listened. 

It was all of half an hour before Keith, | 
now of far more sandy complexion then 
when he entered, came to the mouth of | 
the underground tannel. | 

Well?’ said Griff 

** Well,” returned Keith, ‘it is a quar. | 
ter of s mile long, and opens wnder the | 


| 


apper wharf.” 
* In it possible?” 
“Itis; and soif there were but two 


men they bed a big job, but they had | 
the advantage of dumping the sand into 
the lake and created no saspicion.” 

** Bat bow coald they have engineered | 
so long a distance and strack the gives | 
point 4 

‘The head that planned the whole man. | 
aged that. Iron rods not as large as the | 
ramrod of a gun are driven on each side of 
the route, and a little distance apart. De- | 
pend upon it the waster assassin knew how 


fore the undertaker came in, and (iriff| disturbed the office or furnitare since to plan, so to speak, knew what he was 


aboat " 

** Bat, Keith, what do you think of my 
dream ?" 

“ It staggers me. Still, concerning this 

* Not even to Flemm ?” 

** Not even tobim ; in fact, he may bave 
left the city. He told me a week ago that 
he was only waiting to hear from Dick's 
people, as he intends to have the acoounts 
settled an soon as possible.” 

* What will he do about the defalca- 
tion ¢ 

‘All that is generons and reasonable. 
Were lie Lancy alive be would probably 
make bim soffer, but with Dick dead, he 
proposes to sbare the loss divide with the 
poor fellow « heirs.” 

‘It seoma an if we ought to mention 
this matter to him. Among all the per- 
sons with whom he and Richard dealt, he 


their confidence, and pat us on the scent.” 

‘Griff, Loonfess that I am jealons in 
this case. In our role of detectives, con- 
nected with our other business, we have 
never distinguished ourselves ; and I don't 
think there ia bat one person, aside from 


that this death was other than a suicide.’ 

** And that one person?” 

‘* In Isabel Poinson, Will you go with 
me to nee her? | have watobed ber nar- 
rowly, «<peoting that ahe woald attempt to 
leave the place. Had ahe done so, I should 
bot have hesitated to arrest her on the 
spot.’ 

Griff shrank from the ordeal; bat not 
knowing what construction Keith might 
place apon bis hesitancy, he ted to 
scoompany him to Colonel Dewey's, to be 
present at the interview with Miss Poinson. 

The servant showed them into the parlor, 
and Miss Poinson kept them bat little 
time waiting 

Her pallid face and pink eyelids be- 
trayed recent weeping. Her plain black 
garments brought into boldest relief ber 
ohaiky paleness She posseased suprenre 
self control, and greeted Griff with pleasant 
warmth, recognizing bis companion with a 
grece?al common-place salutation. Her 
sensitive organization immediately warned 





Mies Doinson,” Keith came to the 
matter in band without cireamlocation — 
*' | bave called upon very unpleasant busi- 
ness, bat I have made it a rule to waive 
personal feelings when they conflict with 


i ” 
er handsome eyebrows arobed involan- 
tarily as she fastened a keen glance upon 
the speaker, and waited for him to pro- 
coe! 

* You doubtless are aware of what I am 
about to say in regard to poor Dick ?” 

A beavy flash swept across ber face. 

** Make yourself plain,” she briefly com- 
manded 

* Tnrectly,” returned he, while his wo- 
bile features anderwent one of those light- 
ning changes for shich they were remark- 
able. ** You have come to a similar con- 
clasion with as, Mise Poinson, that he was 
mardered.” 

The surge of red flashed out, leaving 
her face like the dead. 

*Iaeit not generally supposed that Mr. 

that be committed suicide ?” 

** Generally it in; bat we, hi« friends, 
know differently, He was mardered.” 

She shuddered vivlently, and then end- 
denly raieed ber eyes, flashing lurid fire, 
and with five scorn exclaimed 

“Your manver, Mr. Keith, suggests 
that you have a mind to think / murdered 
him.” 

** Not so far from the mark, Miss Poin- 
son, as Ope might suppose. I deem it 
possible that you know ething of, or 





| my will from my lips now that it | 
| bring back ¢he dead. And ob, it will not,” | 








me, I have no proof to offer—no evidence, 
no facta.” 
“You have your convictions ?” 
m AY delicate eyebrows lifted to 
“ Convictions amount to 


| 
i 
F 


“You waste time with me,” she went . ia always worse than their 
on burriedly, still her standing bite, those lawyer fellows,” be said to him. 
tion, and s glance with self, exultantly. ‘I needn't have been in 
matobleaaly eyes. “All the such a deuce of a fright, after all. If i 
court rooms in the world—ten thousand wit- wasn't for Dolly's state of health, I'd atay 


E 
: 


neas bores would pot wring one word aguinet 
pot 


I 
| he heard something before he went 
abe wailed, her delicate nostrils quivering to bed which made him think he might 
nader the deep emotion that abe was hold- possibly bave been a little too confident. 
ing in check with painful effort. *“ Prin- He drove to his old thinking it 
cipalttes nor powers, things present nor better to avoid the of a hotel, 
things to come will ever give back my and Mrs. Collison bim in. 
to me.” The clothes Wild Will had left behing 
* Very trne,” rejoined he, arising to go, being of the best quality and make, bad 
feeling that the unaai interview sold so well that they hed more than 
might a» well close at once, “it would not paid the young man's debt. On this so. 
restore the dead, but it might yield jastice count, and also because abe really liked 
to the living, and bring the murderer's him for nie pleasant, free manner, Mrs. 
neck into the halter.” Collison welcomed him with a cordial air. 
“I cannot help you,” she returned, ‘‘She doesn't know, at any rate,” com- 
drearily. | mented Wild Will, mentally, “or she 
** Very well,” continued he, ‘I can get | wouldn't make herself so agreeable.” 
on, Mies Potnson, without you, and shall! And he went to hisown room, asa matter 
adjast the knot ander the ear of the of course, urdered a chop and some bitter 
person who deserves it, sooner or later.” ale, and treated himself to a cigar whilst 
“And I wouldn't mind if it was under | he was waiting 
your own, pink sbell though it be,” be, When Mrs. (Collison came im with the 
vengefaily muttered when be end Griff | dinner, she shmt the door after ber, and 


were upon the street. “‘ What in the said, pee em 
fiend’s name makes the woman such a “ ou know you had enemies, sir?” 


riddle? It seems as if she loved poor Wild 
Dick, and she ders know his murderer,' “I you mean creditors?” 
bat will not have him brought to justice. Mra lison shook her head decidedly 


Faith ' | bave a mind to see how a prison- 


cell would operate upon the nerves of this who came was a stout old gentleman”— 
lady accomplice.” and she described Dolly's fa accurate- 
“Yon do not understand her mettle,’ ly—*‘the other was a military-looking gent, 


said Gift ‘A prison-cell and ita bill of who woulda't be satisfied, but be must 
fare would acoomplixh nothing with ber. | go 
She is no plastic nature to mould itself to 
circumstances, It is the hard, brittle 
metal that breaks before bending.” 
* What theory bave you in regard to 
her manner? Did sbe love bim ?” 
** Asx only each natares love,” 
* What then, Griff?” 
“She bas told you, All that is done | 
now will not restore ber dead.” 
“And?” 
** Would, somehow, work woe and des- repeated 
truction to the innocent living. Love | of virtuous indignation ; ‘it isn't likely, 
tim? Were Dick alive and in prison that after all your kindness, I'd have made any 
woman would pick throagh the walls with | bargain with a man who seemed to be 
« bodkin if by that she might rescue him. | your enemy, though he did offer me a good 
Were be in exile she would spend ber | price.” 
whole life to reach bim in time to minister| ‘‘ And where is the coat now?” 
to hin dying wants.” | Well,” answered Mrs. Collison, color- 
** There, there, softly!” soothed Keith. | ing, ‘‘my husband gave it to a poor pen- 
oft thfally 
he 


** And what did you do?” inquired Wild 
| Will, feeling as if his relish for food had 
forsaken hiw suddenly. 

“Well, he wanted to buy it,” replied 
, Mra. Collison, evasively. 
** And you refased, of course ?” 
**Of course!” she , with a show 


‘Griff, I thought that you did not like | sioner who had served his country fai 
her? | fora great many years. He 

**T did not.” conldn t do better with it than that. 

** You do now ?” Wild Will looked relieved. 

* Hardly ; but she seems different tome! ‘* Was the gentleman fair or dark ’” 
since I feel that poor Dick somehow died “ Which, sir?” 
for her.” | "The young one.” 

**Komantic boy? Did he die forher?| ‘He was a kind of crona between the 
or was he sacrificed for her, without his | two, and a good deal sunburnt. He had 
knowledge or will ?" & very sorrowful look, as one who has 

** For God's sake don't tangle me up #0,” | known trouble, which didn't surprise me 
exclaimed (iriff, vehemently. ‘What I) so much when I saw the deep crape band 
mean ia, that since my dream has worked | on his hat. You are quite sure you didn't 
oat so strangely, | should not dare | leave anything valuable in that coat, sir’ 
to persecute ber in any way, because /¢ | It was one you ‘t worn much, to my 
loved her, and Ae might know and be an-' recollection; and I thought, laying by, 
happy.” | you mightn't have known there was money, 

Keith stared with distended 9 at bis | and so forth, in the pockets; though, to be 
companion, and exclaimed, ** Well, well, | sure, he didn't look that kind of gent.” 
well!” ** He didn't leave any name, then ?” 

When they parted at the corner of the “I never asked him to,” replied Mrs. 
atreet they agreed that neither one was to | Collison. ‘‘ He put such close q 
act upon the matter unadvised of the other. | I was glad enough to see his back. Il 

The next morning Griff received a note, | wager he's the worst enemy you ever had, 
brought to the hotel by Colonel Dewey's | sir, if you'll exouse the liberty [ take in 
man, It ran: saying so.” 

- ‘1 am sare you mean well, and that is 

I wish very much to see you «lune, ee ; 
Griff. Call, if you please, before leaving fo gee ee, ae Ce 
the city. Isamet Poison.” 


He said to the waiting courier, ‘‘ Tell 
the lady I will be at Colonel Dewey's in an 
hoor.” 

(1 be continued in our next, Commeneedin No.5.) 
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THE WHITE LADY: 
The Brierton Mystery. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
PAST IN PRIAON. 


y. 

‘Only it's a shame as aus should be 

so malicious,” said Mrs. Collison, lifting 

her apron to her eyes to wipe away an im- 

aginary tear. ‘‘I don't believe, as I said 

to my husband yesterday, you would do 

any one an ill turn to save your life; and 

as to owing money, why you can't help 
being poor ?” 

Perhaps Mra. Collison would have look- 
ed at the matter in a different light if her 
own bill had pot been paid. As it was, she 
could afford to be considerate. 

Still, with all her for her former 
| lodger, sbe was not above the meanness of 

going to frighten bim away before any 


Wild Will's Soeling yeep not very deep, | harm was done. It would not do te be 
assuredly; bat be a beart, and bis | reckless now that he had parted with all 
impulses were generally good. He loved | his old olothes. 


his wife dearly! bat pleasure was bis great 
idol, and games of all kinds his great de- 
hght. 

He would even heve played carda with a 
beggar on a door-step, rather than miss 
the excitement altogether. the military gent has been watching this 

Still, he was often jadged very harshly, | house, off and on, ever since be called ; 
but by no one more severely than by the aud it's my belief—although I don't wish 
old farmer, Dolly's father, who e of | to misjudge anybody—that be bought the 

all.” 


him as thongh he were a villain of the | coat, after 
deepest dye. | Wild Will tarned sbarply about, and the 
“If he were honest,” he said, ‘‘he ruddy color forsook his cheeks again. 
would work for his bread, like the rest of **T thought you said your husband gave 
us, and not live ~ 4 cheating, as he does it away to some old pensioner ?” 
now. I can't think how people can be “So he did; but as I was watching at 
such fools as to trust him. I wouldn't, the window”—and Mrs. Collison sasumed 
even for one farthing.” a very mysterious air—‘' I saw a military- 
This was before the day of Dolly's ili. looking gentleman—I don't aay it 
starred marriage. Farmer de Lacy never same—go up to him, and to 
discussed him after that. | the bundle in his hand. When they 
“We'll keep our opinions to ourselves,” presently, I could have sworn that 
be said, with grim temper; “and if any | military gent had the bundle, though, 
one says wy fine son-in-law is a ue, course, he might only have been doip 
why, it will be my daty to knock him | Chri act in carrying it for the 
fellow.” 


down. I never fought for a lie yet, but I 
“Did they keep together, then?” 
in 


So Mra. Collison pursued, with her apron 
still at her eyes, “It makes me , it 
| does, to see such envy and malice, and all 
uncharitablenesa, as they say in the mar- 
riage service; but you may depend, sir, 





i it ain 


dare say | shall get used to it in time.” 
Neither of bis daughters anewered bim, | the eager inquiry. 
for they did not dare ; bat the elder would “Ob, no, sir!” 
vastly have enjoyed to insinuate that he innocently. ‘‘ More 
owed all his hamiliations to his great pet, I never 
Dolly, of whom she was wickedly jealoas, will be quite cold,” she added, 
although she loved her too. ately, “all through my bad manners.” 
Bat Wild Will, aa we said before, was! And cartseying, with a very bland smile, 
not by any means so bad as he was Mrs. Collison withdrew, satisfied that sbe 
inted. He loved Dolly « to risk had accounted very cleverly for the trans- 





are connected with the marder.” 

“ This to me? she exclaimed, *pringing 
from ber cbair, while every featare quiver- 
ed with outraged feeling, **to me, who 
loved bim wi'h a depth of which you could | 
never dream! to me, who conid I have | 
foreseen hie end, would have yielded my 
body to the rack and my soal to the fire 
of bell to save bia the pangs of dying *” 

Kerth, daunted by this majestic burst of 
—e etplaine:! 

“*T pat the matter roughly—my deep re- | 
gard for De Larcy, and my pm A at his | 
untimely Geaib, make even necesary gloss | 
im the matter seem weak and supe: fi ual. 


Lam aware that I have not the faculty of | denly to forget, or seem to 


softening the dart that wounds I meant 
to convey that I havea conviction that you 


can bring the assassin to jastice—to pad Peay mp ed y he 


** | eannot ” 
The emphasis on the short sentence ar 
rested (inf » attention. 


form of *1 will not.’” 


enemy, never aconsed him. - However 
** Mine Isabel, the ‘1 cannot’ is another much he might hate Wild Will, he did not 
t _ ~~ Aa his dangbter's busband 

“If you se — interpret to your liking . ty of such a treacherous | 
bat, (inf, if the whole world questioned | crime. os | 


ease and safety for her sake. {It was not fer of the coat, supposin ber ledger chowld 
only duns he had to fear; the other peril teas of 1 as being tn Captain ‘ane's pos- 
was so great and pressing that he even session. 


fo at times he owed money in Eng- As soon as the door closed upon ber, be 


land, and might be seized for debt as soon | dropped his head in his bands, and pon- 
as be showed his face. ' de and anxiously. 
It was the last accusation he feared and He firmly believed Mrs. Collison’s asser 


dreaded. bat whether it was true 


tion 
wanting money, he had been tempted by house; and he knew of him from another 


Satan to this evil deed, wasa secret known quarter as s bitter, implacable enemy, who 
' would bunt him to the death. : 
Therefore, evory minute be remained 


only to himself. 

It was no proof of bis innocence that 
he was and gay. It was Wild 
Will's nature to suffer brief agonies of re- 
moree for a sin committed, and then snd- 


-“ forget. 
No iw remained with him long ; 
and, therefore, vy hme el ng 
scene 
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remnant of gentlemanly feeling left in taally laughed 


him, al 


theagh he be a reckless 
spendtadft, and thed beieow bimenlf ap 


eae a ee — —— —_ 


aloud, although there was 
bo marth tp his laaghter, asso 


rediy, 
“ Aud oo, beving stolen « wife, as alyly 


“ Are you come to consult me in this 
matter?" 
“ No,” anewered the young man, 


with sudden resolation, and said, “‘ Whet ase fer robe « ben-bouss, you can teup- | rately, ‘ I am come to borrow a little 


mations if 1 do su@er! Heaven knows 1 | port ber, and are obliged to come eshing 


would starve twice over rather than lick | sims of her family te beep you both from 


if 
lawyers ia 


bot 
treaty out of his head. “* Only, be 
in that aad, soft voice, rang in his 
ways, leaving him po peace 

“If there were only another w 
helping ber,” be ht; bat he 
faily that be had on 
alternativee—and the 
also the least safe. 


“And Dolly mast be succored, before 


her gentle heart sickened from hope 
ferred.” 

Whatever the faults of Wild 
reer might have been, it 
member of him that 


: 
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take a retarn ; 
third class of ity, 
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He kept his apirite up tolerably well in 
this way until the train actually stopped 
Winstable; and then he began to feel 
frightened aud depressed, and realize all 
the consequences of failure. 

How was he to get back to town, for one 


Lt 





aside, and started off to the farm, briskly, 
singing, as be went, ‘* Begone, dail care. 


CHAPTER Xx. 
TRE VISIT TO THE FARM. 


Wild Will passed the gate where Dolly 
had come out to meet him that fatal night, 


5 


For that she was repentant 
ble both, the old man never once doubted. 
The consequence was that Will knew ex- 


actly where to go, and came the old 

nad cadiinilip, Gobo oat enact eunehin 

his pi 
Evidently ea 


sift 


: 
ag 
Fa 


ing it to be 
not look up, a 


> 
FE 


‘* And you have left her? She onght to 
have known how it would be when the nov- 
elty of ber beauty had worn off a bit!” he 
said, with savage injustice. ‘I could have 
told ber that, more, if she had only 
consnited me.” 

“Then you would have told her a lie!” 
exclaimed Wild Will, steng ont of all coa- 
trol, **I have not my wife! I 
bave just come over to England, with her 
consent, at some riak, to get money, if I 
can, to keep her from starving.” 

** I said you'd never be able to keep her 
ont of the workhouse,” said the farmer, 
exultantly. ‘Let her come back to me, 
and sbe shall want for no earthly thing as 
long as she lives, whilst you stay away. 
Do you hear?" 

“I'll tell Dolly of your effer; bat I am 
sure she won't leave me,” replied Will, 


with forced calmness. ‘ Withall my faults, 
I have never treated ber ill yet."’ 

‘* To persuade her to marry a dtbrift, 
like yourself, was to use her If you 


had murdered her, I would sooner have 
forgiven you than now,” answered the im- 
lacable 


I old man. 
** You onght to be satisfied, since Dolly 
in.” 


‘Poor little fool!” be said, his voice 
softening ever so little; ‘was there ever 
ners born she couldn't manage to 
wove?” 

This was not very complimentary to 

Wild Will; bat he swallowed the affront 
in the spirit that had made him face the 
old man, and brace himself to endure his 
apger. 
* Bat she does love me, whatever the 
cause,” be retorted, with natural triumph. 
“Almost her last words were, ‘Come 
sean an 8 eet ogee eam, Gee I 
shall want you so _ 


“T hav'nt « farthing in the world.” 
This seemed to the old man better 
than anything he heard yet, for be ao- 
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farmer, who had not him to give 
in until be bad obtained all he ted, 
after him frantically, ‘*‘ Give me 


**No,” said Wild Will, drearily ; “it ie 
no use. Dolly will not leave me, even for 
ou—Jieaven bless her true heart! It ma 

that I shall have to my way 
to her; but, at any rate, will find me 
a smile of weloome, and that all the malice 


There wes a feeling ekin to despair in 
Wild Will's heart as he walked through the 
shadowy lane, with the light of the lamp 
at the farmer's window sending a dart at 
him as if in derision. 
He must try and 
There was no other al 

He bad heard of Mr. Langley's name in 
connection with Winifred de Lacy's affairs, 


borrow money now. 
ternative. 





and jadging that he would hnow of bis| 


claim, and identify bim as one of the legs 
| toca, be thonght it might save time to 
“ppl ys to him. 
twas pine o'clock when he reached 
| town ; but he took a cab immediately, and 
| drove to the lawyer's house, thinking, 
after bis @ fashion, that he might 
bly finish bie business this night, and 
eave for Paris in the morning, soas to save 
Dolly one whole day of watching and wait- 


Je knocked at the private door, and 
asked if he could see Mr. Langley. 

The servant thought not, bet begged 
“<u would give bis name. 

Wild Will took oat one of his cards, serib- 


. 


driven bie to | 7 
oo 


on my legeoy, if I can.” 
“ Oh, indeed |” 
Mr. Langley's tone was not encouraging, 
bat either Wild Will did not notice this, 


ded be did not, for he weat oo 
& certain assumption of case his face 


stars aap” Fe 
abort of it ent | meg on 
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I dare say 


ear,” returned the man, 
venturing on a little joke, merely to reas- 
sure himesif. “ You lawyers always take 
care of yourselves.” 


lai A 





to think he bad poisoned your mind against 
a 


“I have never seen or spoken to Mr. 
de Lacy in my life.” 
* And I should say, 


lont, 
ras father, be is the 


Though be is 
moat cantankerous old fellow | ever came 
° 
bed | with his 


believe you ran away 
daughter?” observed Mr. 


ingly 

** Well, yea, I did. We knew it was no 
use asking his consent, and so we took 
French leave.” 

“And he was so unreasonable as to ob- 
bg | apn) ony Cast, 5 ongaet bim to like it 
partioularly ; what's the use of grieving 
over epilt milk ?” 

‘That's a very easy kind of morality ; 
bat some of ua, unfortanately, are 20 con- 
stituted that the very fact of a thing being 
irreparable makes it harder to bear. It is 
very foolish, of course—but I'm one of 
that sort myself. If you had married my 
daughter, don’t think I should bave 
coased to regret it antil the very last day 
of my life.” 

The severity of the lawyer's tone made 
an impression on the young man at lest. 

** You are very hard upon a fellow!" he 
stammered oat, with an expression of real 
i “TI don't see that I aw 
much worse than others, after all.” 

** Those things are matter of opinion, no 
doubt. The most hardened eriminal ven- 
tares to flatter himself that there are others 
worse than himself.” 

* You don’t mean to compare me toa 
hardened criminal, I hope?” 
| Mr, Langley seemed to listen stealthily 
for some sound in the hall; bat, not bear- 
| ing apy, altered his tone to one that was 
more conciliatory. 

“It is all by way of fapement, of 
Tuen be added—*‘' How much is 





| course,” 
| it to be?” 

**Come!" exclaimed Wild Will, exalt. 
antly, “I thought you weren't such « 


| prig aa you pretended. Sapposing we nay 
LU? 


| Note farthing |” 
| Wild Will looked at him as if he thought 
| he must be mad; and whilst bis eyes were 
fixed on the lawyer in puzzled aurprise, the 
door behind opened, and two constables 
came intothe room. 

Mr. | uncrossed his arms to point 
out wild Wal 
| "Phat ia your prisoner, my men. | 
| command you to arrest him for the warder 
| of Winifred de Lacy on the morning of 
the ith of Jane last! You had better 
caation bim not to say anything that may 





bled on it in “Ona it basi 
pr pete | my — ag 

The servant came beck in less than a 
minute to say that bis master would see 
Mr. de Lacy, and, leading the wey to the 
office, lighted the gas, and handed the 
| veo = Set 


Mr. Langley was chief clerk ina large 
surbarban district at this time, and lived 
in the sessions house, so that bis offices 
were on the ground fivor, under those oo- 


cu bis family. 

Wise Wal tensed thet the place looked 
j blank, and desolate, and painfully profes- 
sional, bat be hed not much time to no- 
for in a minate or two 





ang man bowed, and ocvuld only 
regret that he bad not limited himself to 
this formality in the frst instance. . 
** Yeu are one of the legatees under the 
will of Mr. Hugh de Lacy, deceased ?” 





cr if. As far as I am ovn- 
cerned, Lam thankfal to say wy dealings 
with bim are 4 
* There, come along peaceable, thats a 
| good gent,” said one of the men, placing 
| a heavy hand on his shoulder. * | always 
| say it dows the prisoner a deal of youd at 
| the trial when he doesn't give any trouble. 
You won't object to these ule — 
| they're & very light, convenient make- 
| now would you?” 
Wild Will regarded him in « dazed, bLe- 
wildered way, aud then he uttered a pex- 
siouste, despairing ory of ‘* Dolly | Dolly!” 
~a ery that followed Mr. Langley into the 
| very bosom of bis family, and gave bim 
| the dret doubt as to the righteousness of 
| bis own deed 
| “‘dast let me write a line to my wife,’ 
eaded the miserable wan—‘‘only one 
ine, and then I wou 't resist. 
| “No, po; you come along,” maid the 
| elder constable, who bad lately been repri- 
| manded for laxity in the performance of 
| bis daties, and was, (berefore, stimulated 
| to extra zeal. “‘ Your wife will know all 
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* Hot at all. esas Ete ob- 
ject Tet beter oat tion.” 


* Bat you don't understand ; she'll think 
I've deserted her—and she's wery @.” * 


“Oh, no % think nothing of rato 
the hind fee ad “abe's been @s- 3" 
pasting toe Wee © ber being ill, that’s 

show, 

“wil & y r" marmated | 6 
the prmvnee, ee Son t eet it Bor | astounding 
"Cd fat rt std ie cust 

. jewt™ the 

troable— 





jent 
Tee 

bis 

boert 

ze ot 

i ro Qe ret ts Ne & 





A STORY OF THE. COMMUNE. 


pais 


hie side, ** Can 


you tell .? 
$ were the game 

-— wall filled 
wae -filled purse land- 

on the table yy or 
"¢, Her . @id, quietly, “ts 
Marie Le le a lace-men- 
der, her her lover a 

I knew 


* Not where the lives?” said Kari, 
with ao slightly petulant tone in hie voice. 

** You, y, if that will interest you. 
No, — Faubourg Bt. Honore.” 

“Ie it near? 


** Pierre, if take me there when you 
think ebe be at home, your insul 
will be ven and yourself released.” 


treé, you know, After that you must man- 
age for yourself, I Noy Toy 

** Rat-tat,” went the hilt of Colonel Vou 
Flv ben's aword on the door of Marie s room. 

**Come in,” responded a clear voive. 
** Pierre,” This word was pronounced ia a 
tone of the dimgust. 

“ eur bas brought lace to 
mend,” 

There was a fioroe light in Marie's eye as 
she saw these men enter her apartwent, 
and ber hand invol lasped 
knife she hed been cutting bread with 
when they entered. 

‘1 am sorry I cannot invite you to be 

” she looking tat them. 

** People who live im the dy must 
expect their visitors to rest when they 
reach the top," sald Karl, quietly seating 
himself. 

* You will exoase messiours, if I go 
down stairs to draw water, while I leave 
you to reat.” 

** Not so fast, mademoiselle,” said Karl. 
ha. mw fast, one kiss before you go, ma 
cherie. 





Areal |" jai 


d a voice at the 
door, and Karl turned to see lierre 
stretehed on the ground, and a tall young 
man standing before him. 

** Leave the room instantly,” said Victor, 
for it was he; ‘if not, you will rue it,” 
al , ted his i at Karl's bead. 

ar ‘oF, pistols, expecting 
So tal ah de aiiten and of what man. 
ner of use was « sword @ pistol ? 
Of none whatever, Karl « y thought, 
for he stood the next minate ander the 
starlight, mattering “ Jer Teufel.” 

* Pier is it you who have tarned 
traitor to me?” cried Vietor, ‘ My dear 
Pierre, my late friend, it is only the pro- 
sence of ie that saves you from what 
| you deserve. Adieu, monsieur.” 
| There was o bitterness of sarcasm 

im these words of Victor's that seemed to 
betoken no good to Pierre, who, let us 











bo receiv: a lesson 
| fiotor and Marie,-- these names are now | 
linked together never to be separated; aud 
j neither the War, the Commane, nor the } 
| Republic, have succeeded in shaking their | 
faith in each other. | 
| —_- ee j 
| €@& One of the youngest officers in the | 
| late Leva Leds war received a letier from 
| hie ‘bright partioular,” which contained | 
the following touching passage :- *' And if , 
janything shuald happen to you, do make | 
| some arrangewents to have your hair re- 
joovered and sent on. It is the exact | 
| color of mine, and I cant get a pair of | 
| curls of the right shade anywhere.” | 
| A A bal he mh bes 
| ing the yait of « pacing borse to that of a | 
| trotter, by simply fastening an extra pair, 
| of shoes heavier than usual to the fore- 
| feet whenever be wants the horse to trot, | 
jand taking them off at all other times, | 
| The sudden change of weight on his fure- 
| feet forces the horse to change his gait. 
| © At @ private party recently neld in 
| Detroit, a boy thoughtlessly drew a obair | 
away from « corpulent gentleman who | 
| wae about to seat Liensell, thereby letting 
| him down ow the fluor in a very unpleas. | 
ant manner, A werry laugh greeted the 
| unfortanate victim when the “joke was 
| disoovered, which, however, was changed 
toa murmor of regret, fur it wan soon 
found that the geutioman was anable to 
| rine, Lie wan into ao adjoining 
room, where a physician, who was one of 
the guests, ascertained that the force of 
the fall had created a rupture, the ¢flect of 
whioh will be felt throagh life. 

49 WU nbolted wheat weal bread, oat and 
rye meal bread, cow's milk, and diflereut 
kinds of frat afford ft nourishment for 

j the brew. Asay brain laborer adopting 
jwach a dit, will be agreeably surprised 
| With the increased vigor and clearness of 
his mind, and the upanual ease with which 
he can apply bimecif to bis task. The 
stadent will fad that he will be enabled 
| commit his lessons more rapidiy, an- 
| derstand more clearly apd easily, and 
| make far greater ad t im bis sta- 
dies. 












ded in ochang- | - 


€# Electric belle Fensale , telegraph 
$f A Bore—The man who persists in 
ge ban himeelf when you wish to 
about yourself, 

© The vitality of rome people is simply 
There tn a long-haired youth 
at Roffalo, who baa written 700 verses, the 
fefrain to which is “I'm dying, mother, 
tring. and withal be ton't dead 

A disorderly crowd In Utica was re 

wontly din by aman taking of his 
bat and ecaitenetnn Cat he was taking ap 
@ missionary ool! . 

© Ladies jast retarned from Ex 
Wear the hair very plain and low on 
non, which is said to be the latest style 


road 

© An old maid ao that when men 
break their hearts it is all the same as 
when a lobster breaks one of hie claws 


Matale 


ly, and grows ia 


cay 
A clergyman in England was recent- 
ly fined $0) for sending te « parishioner a 
postal card on which he had written some 
Payment of cbare dn, and ponte 
of cba tue 
evile’of 4 too great love of . 

b maa, on hie dying 
romembered thet his wite wee nnn 
ctin, dow't go snething sroued und forgot 

ane 
them hana “s 


@ “ How do @ong with 
arithmetic?" pod seh vy bie fede 


od rea cand and “I've 
tion, distraction, na fut pair 


tien, hallucination, Getivetion, amputation 





ried stster. 
SA Western editor, who speaks 
with the air of @ man who has discovered 


@ new fact by experieuce, saya 
way to prevent bleed at the nase is 
keep your nose out of other people's bas! 


Dona, 
&@ Fancy the feclings of a Pennsyl- 
vania mother, observed that her child 


th 





dincovered that “ something like a cord” 
was round the obild's a under the lite 

Bomething like a cord, in- 
It was a aneke thirty inches fe 
coiled tightly around the frame of the little 
eberub, In fact, the wicked old serpent 
was sv comfortable, that it waa with a good 
deal of diMfioulty that he was persuaded to 
nnooil; and when he did so, instead of 
stopping, like ao fair-minded snake, to 
have Be photagragh taken, he bolted hastily 
inte « ’ 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty cents a line for each insertion. 
6@ Payment te required in advance. 





A Bia Battle hes boon vl on for yoars |e 
tween the Constitutions of the Bick, on one elde, 
and all the Active Poteons, faleety called how, 
on the other, The loteons have had the heat of the 

1 a long Het of the killed may be found in 
tery, But at last, common senae ie put- 
ting a ete to thie pernicions couffict, At net 


The Prisoners 


of the sick- room have discovered that In Tannmawt's 
brremve~ ent MeLveen Arramieny, they have a 
onl, a felvitage, a ‘anative, @ diuretic. « corres 
tive, areyulating and aull billows medicine, eyaal 
to all ordinary etigenctes, and good tor every all 
herves, the 
Sold by ail 
ota ut 





tee of the stomach, the bowels, the 
muscles, and the aecretive organa, 
druggirta, 


oot el of Bea, P 
m ; 











LAIRD'S 
BLOOM OF YOUTH. 


This delightfal and harmless tuilet pre 
paration in undoubtedly the best in the 











world for preserving the Skin aud Beaute | rycen ion thet it dase tet sjieeiiete.. Night 
fying the complexion It will remove Tan, | sweats, irritation of the Nevves, Diflcult Kapec- 
v toe Pry and all diseolorations from the | terstion, ol Palneint + Na am @ at the 
® stom i tient t ated ting of 
shin, leaving it beautifally white, soft, | tn an bg Adidirome (K\DIMK KN & uo. fe 1 
smooth and clear | Hace Street, Muiwieihig Fa. gilt ommee af this 
: | [ayer aeti-iat 
Over One Million Ladies 
: | Ow Ter HETEAVE AND? BMINE IN mor 
have used it, and in every instance it has CORTV, it Lawes ot Courtelap and War 
given entire satixfaction. Dr Louis A, | r= Y” Fortune Tetlet, and Dread 


Sayre, after carefolly examming the ann 
lyin made by the Chemist of the Board 
of Health of New York « ity, prouonnced | 
the “ Bloom of Youth” « harwleam pre 
patetion, entirely free from any ingrediect 
10) arives to the Health or Skin. 
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Beware of Counterfeits. | 


Nee that the lnited Rtates Kevenne 
Stamp is printed om the front latel and 
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UNDEVELOPED WEST 


Five Years in the Territories. 
The only complete bietery of that weet he 
tween Misetesiig# and the Partie . 
yg Vw oy ape Neteral ( erteosttios, 
. (on lalee hoe ewe ol the ’ 
fet aie ond ve Sut tie reas Wak, 
ae ory « 
Address NATIONAL PI wLinet Nu cried 
aopet tf Philadelphia, I's, 
WOMEN MEN, \irle and Boye wanted, 
‘ 4a toeellour French and Ameri 


can Jewelry, Kook, ¢ 
ealities, No ca 


some, Ge. le thely own bo 
eon! Pare, ts 4 eRY a oo, Roe Maine. 
or pee ie : 
. RACH WEEK, Ageots wanted 
$72 (nM) The, Rasinent ance ag 
Pert . tree, A 4. 
OO., MM. Leais, Ma. 
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Rati on EEE 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, 


Female Weadnens, Steriiity, L wea ariang from 
internal ulecration and uterine disease, lropay, Dye 
pepata, Mmactation and eneral Debility, With thetr 


departure health retarna, 
De. J. ©, AYER & ©0., Lawell, Mase. 


BOLD BY ALL DRUOGIFTR AND DEALERS IN 
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hea 


KAD, 416 North Broad M., Kliasbeth, N. J. 
wr pat 


IMPERISHABLE FRAGRANCE. 





The richest, most le ting, yet moet delicate of all 


HANDKERCHIEF, 


Ae there are imitations and counterfetta, abw } 
ask for the Florida Water which base on the butt! 
on the label, aud ov the pamphlet, the same 
MURRAY A LANWAN, without which none 
\e naine. 

ee sale by al! Verfamers, Draggtete and deasers 
in Pane y Caomwie pele eet 


Jastanlaneods Relief and Sound, Refreshing Sleep 


It acts instantly, fellowtng the onverm |immeddt!- 
ately, wad evalning (he patient Le lie down amd sleep, 
! wut red from (hin disease twelve yours, but eu@ler 
he more, ancl work an sep ae well af any one, 


Warranted to reterve« 

on receipt of yriew, e@e dollar por tea, 

Ihragy let for it, 
mar! et 


A MAN OF A THOUSAND. 
A CONSUMPTIVE CURED. 


When death wae hourly expected from (se ar 
rrom all reme«ties having tailed acct tent led toe 
Olecovery wherehy Dr Tl demee inodd him only 
cblid, with a preperation af ( ame anise lsu a lhe 
how give *tarape te 


pay et peness 
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health and aettie Into troutbiosome 
Hone af the et in are the o. sartace 
of hemors (hat should be jel the biowd, 
Internal derangements are the 

same humors to some internal 
whose action they derange, and 
they diawame and ¢ y. 
expels these humore from the blood. 
are SH Meordors 

wl meas the Liver Mtns ya, 
tote Pst hen’ Repose Pipiey Pesci 

ya Fire, or Bryw 5 m 
Rlotches, Rotla, Tumors, Potter and Salt Rheum, 
Keald Head, Rinmecrm, Uleera and Berea, Khewma- 
fram, Aewraimna, ern in the Penee, Aude and Mead, 
uct 


YHE KLIZABKTH INSTITUTE, A BOAKD- 


Jastant Relief for the Asthma. 


AUVENTS WATER. 
“75D FoR Catatoang, 


DOWESTIC SEWING.WAGHINE CO. wEW Youn | 
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FOR PURIFYING THE BLOOD. 


TINA compoand of the 


apprareace un the 
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rReraney wy 
Practical and Analytical Chemiata. 
MEDICINE. 


ing and Day Rehool for Young Ladies, wil! re- 
ber 17, 1878, Apply to Miae N. OC, 
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perfumes, tur use ou the 


At the TOILET, 
And in the BATH. 
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Bent by ma! 
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the name of GW. Laird ia «ten ped wm the | Of the tatest and moar teeottt tripe, and a!) 
glass oo the back of each bottle —no other | as Bitte Werk um Rand” rene kibur 
is gounine. Sold by all Druggists and | AVERT OO WiLsoN & MLL kK, 
Fancy Goods Dealers. octet at yl vee I adel ba 
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Toree years a women, dremed ta 
deepest widuw s and with « beby ia 
ber ~L Yt. y, t- 
Lew Nowde the branded nariny te the breans, mie falter. ae oon ke 
ae 
My 1 hh Hh - — AE... F-A-F- 
The pore Avteme chy reficets ite shown deat, whe was pot apt to bo evened @ 
eonsiderste to any one, wae so premeed 
er met ee | citer by ber whieh wes remerh- 
able, or by ber lady like way, that 
The team Gingt eoathiag to the well, | any & place of once and com- 
at pemaee =_—= meneed work, carving te tahy So ane 
Spirtt of Harvest! wale oar 8) hearts, fre every day, and ng for 4 with ol 
a st Si Nw oho slows tan tee went more thas motherly tendorecns. 
Soe guided be was far too to escape un- 
mang en ” bind thoughts and criticiemse from the 
bande, bet 
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to goastp a few ts before separating | attention and 2 a 
for the omewe ret im of twas | she repelled ev one by t indi 
and tkgpes a theae bet eamers ference and upooncern. Wyn! 
Sewdan, a sight fp # | one tried, as several did at Gret, to 
eochiié.ithe 0 plese— led Sy the band 0 down the toy barrier which she had raised 
detntity pod Fes ~ - affe ph AL 
whee gtrments cop | the imposmbility e wee 
trested sipgelarty with her ews pour, plain | shown ef ones, and, after awhile, all such 
—T sotsaiy life tm the midst ot the baay tows. 
“Tm tired,” eaid the obild as they | solitary to » town 
neared the gate, * me, mother.” Always dressed in bleok, with never a rib- 
The women and lifted him; | bon or as ornament-—-stern and cold al. 
bet fest as she eo, © man, roughly | ways, save to ber child, which she seemed 
dreesed and with an agly stoop in bie | almost to worship. 
tesad dhowifioes, qome up So thes “You| Obply one person in the whole tows did 
must not do that,” he elmest sharply | she wiry He LY ~ ** friend. 
‘* Beastie 2 too heavy for you— give him to nlp and thet was J Bpenoer the 
me.” ith. wena PPh 
The child — rs | plainingly to ‘vy oted the beby—"* Bertie,” at the 
the exebepge, and nestled bic soft check | first, and the woman often paused a mo- 
ep egeinet the nee-comer's rough eost | ment on her way to and from work to let 
eontentedly. ‘‘ Going to carry me all the | bim speak to the little one, and she never 
, Unele Jobe f” be said, looking askance | repelled his kindness as she did others, 
at mother, “I'm awful tired.” for there was something in his quiet, 
‘He's been said bie mother, | friendly manner that she coald not resent, 
apolagetically, as * Uncle Juba” anawered | aud by 4 abe came to think of bim 
in the efirmative, “and ts only half awake | as « fri indeed, and he brightened ber 
us thet wae why be wanted to be ear- | dull, lonesome life not « little. 
Onee when Bertie was sick unto death 
* Belfieh little apimal,”..the veies was | with a con fever, and sha, wild with 
oddly at variance with the words, and be | grief and fear, was incapable of for 





ve 
“ Do you love your mother the | bim as geotlest woman 
Bertie? ovald have dope, and as she felt, saved his 
“Vea,” anewered the child, ‘a whole | life. 
heart fall, “and when I'm « man, Il! From that time she seemed to feel that 
baild her a house, and you and | and her'll | be was ber one friend in all the world ; but 
live im 1¢ together ” when, one Sunday as they sat on the river- 
the strong erme held bim «| bank together, he told ber of the great love 
little closer for those words no one knows | which be felt for ber—ahe tarned from 
bet the women's beautiful fece never | him and wept. 
showed thet she beard the child, and then “1 lowe 2 ay aff te tending te 
Hertie, who was by this time folly awake, | bowed heed ligh ‘4 Tam only a roagh 
inateling wpom gesing in et the window of | fellow, bat it's a hard world for a woman 
a toy-ebep, they stopped « moment im their | left alone, and, please God, | would try 
walk. my beet to make you and Bertie happy.” 
As it wes dall and foggy the gas was ** Don't,” she subbed. ‘I never thought 
ready lighted in the store, and Hertte, all | of this” 
epoonecions of the beantifel picture be “Bat I have,” be said, “for a long 
himeelf made, with bis wide eyes, hin | time. Ah, if you only knew 
pirk cheebs, hie tambled yellow cnrle Nhe grew calmer ae he epoke, and look. 
ereened © @ Uttle velvet cap, gered | ing op into bis honest, loving eyes an 
with rept delight apon the treasures in. | ewered aadly, bat firmly. ‘It cannot be 
side, end repelied manfully all proposals you only pain me by speaking in this 
to proceed upon their homeward wa way I i never marry,’ and then as 
Fhile they were still standin @ | the grey dosk settled down around them, 
young gentlemen, coming repidly up the | sabe told bim her gtory—e story which 
street, brushed carelessly againet the wo | made bis face bard and fierce, al 
man, the stood ia the shedew, aed tarmed | though be vroben ber hate teomde:ly all the 
with ready courtesy to apolng! se. while 
* Lbeg your pardon, he sas@, and then * Marah,” be anbd at leat, “will you not 
he ate, short, with en exgelamation of | apewer me aw ba re is 
surprise, “ Why, Jobn, old fellow! here | no secret bet@egm We? T love you only the 
I am again.” | more,” but ake enewere:! im again 
Toere wee @ glow of pleasure of John * No, never |" and there with her 
Bpenoer's honest fece as be shook the «1 | hand in his, he felt dhat there was no bope 
tended bend * Welcome home, Mz. Vic. | for bim, and crushing back his great 
tor, be said ‘lm glad te eee you for | sorrow, tried to comfort the woman who 
ope, abd thet ¢ the truth.” had humbled herself before him 
Tm just back, fe, aad ge Lee **Mareh,” be said, as they parted at her 
man, glancing of the woman, steed | door, “do you love him !’ 
with ber face turned away, met seeming to Bhe understood him, and he was fairly 
notice them, ‘apd gm going to stay ibis | startled, man that be was, by the look on 
time § bavent & moweet te sym bo. | ber face as she anawered - 
Dighty Wet abell ao yo eouw \ fod then | “1 hate him |” 
the childs bright face canght bie eyen * Then, said be, ‘I hope we may some 
* Here, my little man,” be said,‘ do you day meet 
want o penny to spend’ Hold tight | teat was all, bot there was a look 
It wae more than « pemny ehich he put | is bis eyes which weve those few words « 
into the lithe dimpled bend, and a» he | terrible significance 
mured a moment te praise the obilds To night, long after Kertie was asleep, 
eanty, the light shining fail epom bim, hie mother sat by the @indow listening to 
showed that be wes « wonderfully hand tbe roar of the river, abd thinking in 
some man tall, Anely proportioned, with | tently ; tee town Delle rang oof the mid 
high bred, aristocratic features, « com 
jetion clear and rosy as « young girl's, 
remk bine eyes, @ heavy mustache and 
elose cot coring yellow hair | rose, and then it was because Hertic stir 
Mingulerly enongh the child, who wae | ring im bis sleep, utased her aad ored out 
rarely aby of strergers, shrank from this » oe 
handsome, finely dreaeed gentemean, and Khe him with « fow 
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> we wie wenn ke Upre Wes se 
| cotching ot 0 straw, I cought at “the ladies are ynick at taking hints, and In Awe dg 
opring. Ing signe and tokens. ad. The ehoald 
Seizing me by the hand the womans stand\n tine to the righ of the groom, and the 
! eS Se —_ Se ee 1. O, F., (Buckbead, 8. C.,) ashe: wk ore 
| tho enmse cine epuund an 0 bagnhend, Gop to qrortativa, WW By to | pov ists cove 
‘. pare, aad flowing thence into the mouth - Is the RE Powe, being negial tn pollen, 
' ' of « small cavern, the opening of which |‘) SO", ad. If you heve the oppertanity eM 
’ { was sbout three feet in diameter. you look for a mole’: eyes and the reewt? 
4 * It flows through the bill out into the th. Have you engravings of nan. 
valley beyond ; quick, for ‘tie your cnet cet e on pe 
i thy | chance,” erled the women ao 0 lond Centre of the arth or a her ayer. york 
| od J Oe Mee fe thsengh ic it?” I enked with taling. Ue sonnet Kory thatthe rapey of ie 
4 dread, for I liked not thie undergroend | [Santaneousiy. Si. Tha he he 
| of read, perbaps to caures, but a ts tad tar’ gucater Stas Wan 
| 7 ; * Five b fest— ” Gat S wegih net daneve 0 geanaem cate pee 
| PY. 4. /\d | “Great Beara! wold you have me | 8nd te tr, naa Wg genet ciate 
Sh alte barrow the earth ?” I asked; bat might not embrace it, se ovr mind fe not ex- 
Né then ase sap was heasd ence move I crciaed that way. We gladly delegate the task to 
= ia aaked ‘ Whe has ever gone this way?” — ns yoo may repent premmese, i. Wo 
‘A bucket Geated through once, and « SNe Pure, (Conover, 4) “tt 1 destre the 
PUNISHING THE PARSON amall child fell im the well and was carried promanciation of D'Aubigue? S41. Ieaw 
‘ cut to the valley, but it wae dead.” apt ae yy 
Minwrxa.—' Jobp, J did not see you af church last Sanday | I didn't doubt that information, but as « fey. Can tell how it fe dete? tees 
Joux.—No ear, father seat I to t'other church aud sez ef you wont lend us the | risk for life was better than a certainty of | book panitehedd giving inetrnctions im pencil er 
, A beant to go te your charek agean, never no moar. death, I determined to take the ver ture, | cr*vo" drawing? Where can |i be purebased, and 
and with a grasp ef the women's hand, « at what coset? 4th. ls there an justrament used in 
$$ _—____-—. — of Sy Tost, 1 phunged tase the | SERS nCS Seok Sayles eet 
sect oo toed ctescot AN ADVENTURE WITH TURKS. Sates owt heer | Sec ae vaca 
J the house. 
pep peng ey "Dee ewift cn of the geass © 2 wite th which woald 
stcteations of odusteation teees po ee me at once inte the tannel, and thea you placed objects ie the Bex. Cab you tof me 
es _ | BY COLONEL PRENTI#S INGRAHAM. | aid I feel the the what I and how to make it? 
ladies at the obiid's wonderfal beauty. full, heart-breaking | T'S) ine scale what would grade this 
* Whose obild is be?” She heard the ceil aannnnaiiaes = yng pln from — tng? ith, Does it an ,7oa to bave mo many fool 
nestion and the answer, and she heard Da the Cretan with the re no retreat, I was doomed to go | | qeestions propa : y 
b= fair-feced girl saying in a surprised \ reree eee in the of 1866, ciream- | 00, for strive all I might I could not stom auenie "these Wr? ah Wiest weal’ ae 
andertone, ** She? « fooks old | eenene enfled te fete Gescee, and frems the irresistible sweep of the waters in| cost of a telescope, soch as are need some- 
to be his ¢ -” and then thence « spirit of adventare, of romance their narrow channel, for the sides were | times in the strests of Philadetphis to take obeer- 
img and they passed out of perhaps, led me to espouse the cause of | #imy, and mo bold could I get against | rel css af me . oS, Soe 
room. ‘ the Cendiene, and, as was the case with 2 ee < ae retrace my = ke? 1th. | have some furniture blurred and 
Marah did not useally betray any inter. | several other Americans, become a volun. | ¥*7 #84 go ao with my sword | scratched varnish off by any 
est in the visitors, but, as these disappear. teer soldier in their service in my band, for any death was better than Suct\cc new’? 1@uh, le there 6 bridan (rom Pile: 
ed, she turned to the girl next her and Romance and adventure I certainly had thia, I t. Jriphle to Camden ?” Ist. Pronounce Do-been’- 
asked abruptly sufficient of ere I bad even reached the | |* was now as dark as the blackest night, We are inclined to doabt the statement, We 
“Who is that young lady? The one Cretan army, which I did by running the end the current swept me rapidly on, om, | Seve heard thet 0 cuteln cubetnnce, matasd one Se 
with the pag oo I mean." blockade of « Turkish fleet in a un- | 08, momeat the tunnel appearing to bat have forgotten the name of thie sahetance, 8d. 
** That's Mies Desmond,” was the an- seaworthy craft of some sixty tons barden, narrow, until at times I believed the water | There is no hook devoted specially to that eu 
** the Mr. Helibartes | with ber of volant from ev hed arisen above my head, and I was | It may be given in some works on d J 
ower | one « we -- | vem © ey drowning; but no, still on I the | Bett is the best writer on the subject, There 
is going to marry. Pretty, ian't she? keown land of Christendom and Moham- ; 0 wept, ie eald to be such as instrement—bat we de not 


And Me auewering in the affirma ' medom. water a little more than half filling the | ,aow where ft can be obtained. sth. We do not 
tive, cesens ek ay ory & 4 Two-thirds of our crew of forty men | berrel-like tunnel, and its gurgling, hollow retapd you 
| A short time later the superintendent were seasick, and the more fortanate re- | #24 ominous, sounding like « death-dirge, % 4 ate 
| carried Bertie of for s romp, sod Marah, maining third laughing at tele capenee, for there was no music in its ripple, there | Toye You write a fair hand. (th, We have cul. 
watohing him as he went off, rosy and brought on « qu whioh -nigh | in thet midnight gloom, that dungeon in- | tivated tbe vatae af paieace, Wo awe sind at Ge 
langbing, hissed her haod to bim with | ended in « general destruction of all, for | ferval. Ne es Ge ee - 
,a smile. The air wan close and beavy in «a mutiny wae only quelled after sending Swifter and swifter the current bore me, paring the balloon, and providing the other re- 
| the room, the noise of the machinery several biti ti to Hades, | ™Y bands outstretehed before me in the | juisites, was undertaken with a great flourish ot 
| made ber head throb with psiu, and the with the aid of powder and ball liberally | blind darkness, my knees drewn up under | trumpet by « newspaper of that name, in New 
heat made her sich and diery. ‘“‘I think! | given. me to hold my bead above the rushing 
| must get some water,” abe said to the girl! Chased by a Turkish wee, we barely — ppm ey oe me ces motion, 
nert her; * please look oat four my loom a | nongee captare in the darkness of night ce i—my | ssewer ecstion, ‘ 

moment, ala then sbe turned 4 go. A comin ant be the following day over. | bands strack ® rock, I was forced into «| *\Tumeni-maker, se WcAasiater ¢ 

| sudden mist came before her eyes, a taken by a terrible storm, whien well-nigh | Darrow aperture, the waters, checked | yanual, ; . ith, We cannot 

| roaring sounded in ber ears, tho floor | sent us to the bottom, with our old oraft|by my body damming up the pas- = any positive information on rts Oar 
to fall beneath ber, aod then there for « coffin. sage-way, rose above ag Gee re ioe i ee 

lcame ® moment of agovy, and all was! But at length the shores of Crete came | ™y bead, and I believed all was gome. | some talk of building ove, bat the talk seeme to 

black and nothingness. hen she opened in right, and by good management, in | when by a mighty effort I forced myself | have enhaided. ta 

her eyes abe was lying on the fluor in spite of the keen eyed Turks and the vigi- »and once again the angry current, | | Tscuss, (Bryan, 0) ane nineteen 

the superintendent # office, sarrvanded by lance of their cruisers, we escaped to the | retarded for a mowent, hastened me on, 
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‘Chignon’ Iu Webster's “ 
anxions, pitying faces. She felt the cool | shore. on into a large tannel, whieh gradually in: | wood expand by heat? ath. Wat ig pomnng 
breeze from the window blowing across How most of our cosmopolitan crew fared | creased in size, for nowhere could | touch | of %. T. ins X, yee po —_— "i 
her face; she heard the confused murmur I know not, but as for myself I discerned, | it# walls, while the waters each moment | f, [M "Sinn! [h tue venlwmees oes vite 
of the crowd oateide the door, and then, ere I had been long in Candia, that my | became more shallow, and then, ob, joy tue.’ sth. Is not ciectricity the cause of the bus- 
as she was sinking back into unconscioas of mind would have been greater | beyond joy, © faint light came before my | ring sound beard from selegraph we? 
ness, the old doctor, with « sad face, er) I remained away and not allowed a | Viston, then grew stronger and stronger, — Ses Ba gh ot = ow 
bent over her, and raising her hand gently | love of adventure to carry me into the until in a second more | arose to my feet | wi! jt bend diagonally instead of laterally? stb. 
laid it back on her breast, and sbook his | lion's den. and walked upright from the wouth of a| Why doce milk sour more readily woen it 
head | Still I received « fair position as an of. | large cave, from whence the little torrent thunders? sth. What i» brevier than piatinas, 

‘Am I dying ?" abe asked, and then, as ficer, andl determined to make the beat of | bounded over a fall of some tom feet | ion icaves dreaded by snakes? 11th, Whet ie 
she saw the anewer in his face, she wailed | a mistaken patriotiam for a foreign land. | #24 mingled with a small brook at the base | origin of the phrase, ‘As poor as Job's torkey T"” 
dewpairingly, ‘Oh, my baby! my baby!” | I drilled my cosmopolitans early and tate, | Of the bull. pooh ny ry — ae & elements ss 
and then lay quiet, the dull, heavy pain and after a few weeks beld « squadron at| Out from darkness into light, out into fae 4 

| which abe bad felt at first growing harder my command, which I believe was an en- | tbe open valley, where the beanty of na-| these arv only kuown to eclenuists. and only 8 few 
and beavier, and the crushing weight on | thastastic a set of thieves as ever dis. | tore burst gorgeously before my eyes, where | of them aru of wes in the arte, Sd. Becamns ther 
her breast increasing with every breath graced the army of any pation. the trill of the birds greeted my ears, and ae of pt a Anglicized. 

A sudden wovement at the door roared Sometimes it was my wont to select a | the ripple of the brook sounded most 


8d. Yes, thongh sometimes it to contract. 
her again, and Victor Halibarton came in, few of the most reliable of the nomber masically; once more free, once more | This is cau tetng 
his handsome face flasbed and excited. 


and start forth upon a raid about the | ™yself, and feeling brave enoagh to fight | [he Dest. sn oy oe 
“Who ie hart?” he eshed, “is itee-| Turkiah lines, not only seeking whet we |® regiment of Turks, a semration more im | |, the sutect ot in aud torboaraues 0 an, 
rions ?” and then bis eyes met Marah «. wight devour, but also anxious to fall in | the feeling than the act, for m the midst | phrase iuciudes two sentences, 6th. 
For one moment he stood motionless, | with any bed port 
| the fresh, boyish color in his face dying | coald easily drive from the field. 
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of the enemy whom we | of my j and boldness, I beard a | caused by the wind. It forms a sort of pn ar 
EK be and » when 

distant shoat, and instantly I ran like «| -"olsh herb, and may, whee en tee. tthe 








p Ve te tome. 
oat and giving place to an ashy gray. [i ln case I desired to make a more er. | Turkey, over the green bills and far away, | We cannot eve any distinction between 
was pot the woman that S> tel ene | tended excursion of the kind, or wish to | until wy eyes once more bebeld the colors one eee Se ee. —- ar ; 
so often in the factory, and known as Mra. | attack a force even greatly our superior, 1 | Of the Cretans flattering im the even foe. Rte Some may te. sth. Probably by 


sth 
Keene, that lay there, but a woman young | needed but to suggest the possibility of | sir; bat yet, though years have sowe change in the condition of the 
and beautiful, the shade gone from the plunder, aud my troopers were with me to | siuee then, I bave not forgotten those few | caused vy the electric setion ; it 1 pen & 
great dark eyes, the Inxariant bir veiling ® man, willing to do and die in the attempt | moments of agony | passed in the tunnel | |#>tning, not the thander, that produces theater! 


the shoulders; and then, with a sudden to eurich themselves. among the hills of Candia. | yy homsiens xp thetasmien gol idioms 
| rush of repentance and remorse for the Upon one of these raids I led a few men —— | are eqaally heavy. There is nothing known harder 
great sin of bis life, be fang hiweelf on wuob farther than usual, and while indulg. 





y than the diamond. ito, We have beard it said 

THE MORNING COMETH! | toa: they are dronded by the raukesnake. 11th. 

: | We do not snow, Poor as Job is a common phrase, 

“ - and some genius has lengthened it with idea 
| Ubet Job's terkey would have bat jenten fare. 

| Stn mimen, (Kenton, Tenn,,) aske;: “let. le 

Presiiemt Grant a member of church? If so, whet 


his knees beside ber and bid his face in ing in « midday weal in a small village [ 
heard with covsiderable dirmay that «| ncn 
** Bertie,” she said, very softly, bat the | large body of Turks was rapidly approach. | BY GLEN CAROL. 


feel badly—lift my head « little, I want te | “Wastutt Goreneentastesnenpented an 





























gentle darkly the night hes fall | denomination? fs be likety to be the Repa 
slipping from the armas ehich beld bim, | words, apd as he amee mare fell asleep, speak to | were scattered through the village enjo Deeply, y oi, | Candidate st the next Presidential election? 9. 
| let the money fall unbeeded, and clinging she unlocked @ drawer in the old bareaa, He ad a gently in his arma, and ing themeclves as best they know eos, © rawy th. Mindy | Ded cng of vase cummanpentents cow © 6 aes 
| to bie tmeothers shirt, looked up at the and took from it @ small pares! tied ap then, with a little sigh of relief, she smiled | while | was seated at the hambie table of | int i friendi a anewer through the Post. 8d. Who what 
stranger with scowl on bis baby face tigbtly and seoercly, and sitting down by up at him. “Don't, she said, as be be & peasant woman, whose husband was a po oe enany Sey Som “o aud |i, Max Advert? 4th. Who was Cain's wife 
| Nm mothers Bertie,” be said, “not the window ageim, undid the fastenings gan to speak, “it's all overnow, I said once | spy of the Oretans, indulging in « modest | 05° 7) 1067 Tae 3 ot, to | che was not bie citer? oh. Wil yee Gv 
Unete John's, and | don't like you go There was nothing of value there that | would kill you if we ever met, but I bat substantial meal. oe oe —s ! Glad nad | Where ie Jerreon Davis, a eet be Bow 
awe” a few betters, teerctained, and cromaiil| on eouty wah Gon, and ius God enn! The basband of the hed brought | ™ and on tales - and | doine? Tih. Which te the longest raflroad in (be 
The gentioman lenghed, though im o| as by frequent reading, some withered forgiven we yoo will—won't you!” | me the information, and I was about jo oe aay BES eae United Sates? tm. Do you know anything sbont 
baif.vesed way *' Your litte boy te very | flo @ knot of ribbon, « lock of curling“ Forgive you !—ob, my God!" be | tell bie to call my men to sssemble at | SPOR Det codad Genin thy thousand owen me cemenbcht Ge Week 
candi,” be said to the woman, tryt again | iden bate thes have bees out from groaned. “‘Uurse me, Margeret—bat | once, while | continued on in the agree. | a loag dall hours, | i thisk my writing?” ist. We do not know 
to get o glimpee of ber chodos fees, ve intte | Game Sesead weltten don't. talk like that. I never knew the | able task of d my dinner, oe A hee HURL = - doe, any, be boleame, Me 
“ets be fait though-Ie: ged ] wet! ie « . band. Gedicated, whole, Megue. 1 ewear I didn't. I witha of alarm, suddenly darted | £ compitatn ul 
you, J. bn pope pe ry dpe He > Ga “To Megste,” and thought ' away, ap disappeared up the hillside jast | Cong, Seeing Some! Fall heavi'y eT true db cone ow a 
two, Bet ane’ stop aby hager mew,” aed nothing sive bet the Womans face turned The old pet name brought ber back as some dozen shots were fired in quick | *"°"™ the long Bight of S0F- | jor communications. bi. He ts, Wee Yorick. “4 
be was gove, walking briskly up the street, white with pain as she looked them over, from the shadow which was creeping over | succession bat a short distance away. sow ; each gad, beight seg of jag te gh a Rf ae 9 
bis bead thrown beck ins proud way which | aud when with « stern determination ts | her. Instantly my fied from soo, and | 170% thy sight, ond thon bast cleat | Ui tne ten wal arep cut, Wo macy aant bole B 
scomed setaral to bin: | her eyes, abe laid them on the bearth and “I didn't wast you to know me,” sbe | hastily arising I glanced through a loop- | “ated to watch for the slow dawe | cin, We do not know, th, Breed-making reqaires 
* Hertie wae e beughty boy,” said Jobe | watebed them blase and tarn to ashes, she said. “1 wae going away soon. I hope | bole of the but, and bebeld a sight thet | ialbe courage! Upos nights as 82 | dat two requisites, care and experivace. Witbos! 
4 op the lds money. knelt down by ber boy's bedside and wept | will be very heppy.” She was failing | caused my heart to almost cease ite pulsa- Sa coed eee anes eee cea | atin them Tree 1s Tht danger of « bere The 
“Very nengbty, ' bet two little arms were | sack tears as women rarely abed | te but after tying quiet for a moment, | tiun, for becked against a wall, and brave. |S *4 upon bearte as heavy ladea the | vo vnie shout the bread is that bread-mekers work 
Que aul Beck and « coaring| Monday morning found her at the fac she apoke again. “ My baby—I must see | ly defending themecives, were three of my | “*™ ©! peace hath fallen Until the first | too mock by guess, and leave the result wo mar 
vutee seid tery es usual; but, to the no small won- him. Where is be!” | mem, whale at their feet lay three more shining beam of bape plevees that Seo-c8 | to Re comaien of hanes, The mm Ouen o 
“Carry me again, Uncle Jobn—please derment of the “bands,” with a shade “ Here.” Literally Reached im pieces by 0 body of bevines, thee canst bet wait, perience and the old plan are sure 10 produce got 
do— | lowe pow,” and baman nature ovald | over ber beeatifal eyes And the child, frightened and trembling, | Turks ten times their namber Patience! Beyond those storm-clonds, | results, eth. We are no! aware of hie present te 
WA Featet the cbihdish flattery | © They have treebled me of lets,” she was pat down beside her | My @iret impulse was to rash forth to the | 2ert and threatening, shines the eternal | cagou sed sccavanon. ith. The Unhn Peset 
~ Teet wes Victor Halibarten,” said the seid, quietly, and then a day of two after, ° & good bey, Kertie; mother ts ng | succor of my wen, bat them « glance up | °™2; fur thee, for me it shines though bid | [it here iver heard of It, and therefore cal 
myn, after they were beyoud the spare of she came wuh « close cap entirely cover. away. Kise me.” And thea deam feet \ap antl deve Ge eteent to me that % Often from mortal vision, obscured by | a’ vouch for Ne recommendations, eth. It # * 
toy-shop, “jest home from Earope | ing and ling ber beautiful hair. cer's face looked down upes ber. * Guod- | the wes full of Tavke and I knee | these dull earth-miste, veiled by midnight remdable hand, pet mot « rend 
He @@e you ve beard me talk co mech “Otd, tom t ut seid the girls one to bye, my friend,” she anid, ‘you have been 2? Gy ap cae evdt cen away, | Monde. | pews Croce 
Jost the noblest and best young | another, wonder what she waste to maze very hind tows.” And thea turning ber | “I'd live to fight another day,” an oppor | _ Th morning cometh—and if thine eyes | 0, cnanee 
fellediehet over lived I owe my life to | sech « guy of beresif for?” Bat ne ene heed a little, she looked ap again at the | tusity 1 am always desirous of, not so | Teety fail to catch the splendor of ite | Pransyivania. 
bim. \ sbowid bave been drowned ten dared to ssh, and she said nothing, only man whom, im spite of all, she loved so| much for the “fight another day,” as for Cewning Acre, they shall not miss ite love- | spwenad wap int is:s, ten Oh 
yeas? @h if st bade’ bese for bie — as the days went by the trouble in her dearty | the desire of living to be able to be pre. | imeem, ite all enfading, where the | ita of 
2 ohp led be wee then—and there's eyes «row bo better, nor was the capever ‘Kiss me good night,’ she said. And | sent or absent according to circumstances. night falls never | tyie Grams 
eat 6 tm ee world that's nearer and laid esto. then « litth shiver crept over her Be | As! gered | saw my men fall, one by one, | ne Sr, 
dearer to = One day a0 she was working at ber boom, sighed softly; « stray sunbeam coming | cut down mercilessly for to cry for quar-| "A good-natured man wes to Novem 
1 dum t lite ban, erted Bertic, ener. « bevy of visitors came in—Vietor Hal throagh « rift im the cloudy sky, shone on | ter to Turk is wasting breath, and then eaten out of house and home by the con- | #7 st te 
getrely pd momen doe | either be bartea, ebe since he retarn bad been ia ber besutifel face, lighting it ep,lorivesy followed barbarities too crac! to mention, | stant visits of bis naintances, when, ip | De" 
yoo, mothe and around the factory « guod deal, anda for s moment; then the clouds came to | as spell-bound I remained at the loop- | despair, be to borrow money of the at woodoork 
Be qnit, “ she said, & teppationtly, pualer of voang ladies end goatomen. gether, the white lids cused over ibe dark bole. | rich ones and lend it to the poor ones, and | the cases of reed and 
B. (ia, f anythtay of the Bind, Mose. uu. ot Up as they passed ber, eyes, amd the poor wronged heart ceased “They are coming for you,” suddenly | the result = that be was soon troubled in: sed ity deltere im tat ut 
west into stlene, and pot Pot os (ney stopped to speak to Bertie, ‘tb —— 
. beating forever eried the woman, and anxious that they so longer with either class. our pext.) 
in 4 
~ 


: 


z 


\ 

































